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COMMENCEMENT  THOUGHTS 

June  is  here — with  it  the  days  of  com- 
mencement: reception,  class  day,  and 
graduation  —  but  all  these  can  mean 
nothing  if  the  great  lessons  taught  have 
not  been  learned.  Lessons  learned  are 
not  only  those  from  books  but  those  re- 
ceived through  comradeship  and  friend- 
ship in  the  classroom,  and  through  the 
social  functions  of  the  school.  Com- 
mencement for  some  means  the  ending 
of  school  life,  but  for  others  merely  the 
ending  of  one  of  the  steps  in  their  edu- 
cation. For  all,  however,  it  means  the 
beginning  of  a  "nouvelle  vie."  Is  it  not 
for  us,  the  graduates  of  1925,  to  make 
the  most  of  such  an  opportunity?  It  must 
be  remembered  that  in  the  last  analysis 
the  ending  is  more  important  than  the 
beginning.  In  view  of  this,  each  should 
strive  to  make  his  life  of  the  sort  which 
shall  guarantee  it  a  successful  conclusion. 


To  do  this  we  must  take  our  knowledge 
out  into  the  world.  At  commencement, 
then,  as  graduates  let  us  think  how  we 
can  use  our  education  in  the  service  of 
all  and  for  the  development  of  ourselves. 

Marion  Wright. 


"BLOCKING  THE  TRAFFIC" 

Are  you  a  traffic  blocker?  I  don't 
mean  on  the  street,  but  right  here  in 
school,  in  your  activities  and  in  your 
studies.  Don't  evade  the  question;  an- 
swer it  frankly.  Are  you  the  kind  of 
person  who  is  always  ready  to  jump  into 
a  new  thing  for  the  novelty  of  it,  but 
when  that  has  worn  off,  lack  the  back- 
bone to  finish  what  you  started  out  to 
accomplish?  If  you  are,  then  you  are  a 
traffic  blocker. 

It  is  about  this  time  of  year,  when 
graduation    and    promotion    draw    nigh, 
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that  we  hear  so  many  sighs  and  regrets. 
That  promise  made  last  fall,  to  be  a  con- 
sistent student,  has  failed  to  mature. 
Different  things  have  claimed  our  inter- 
est. The  football  team,  the  basketball 
team,  the  orchestra,  and  the  hundred  and 
one  different  social  functions  that  make 
our  school  life  so  full  of  enjoyment  have 
all  contributed  their  share  to  distract  our 
attention  from  our  classes.  Perhaps  you 
are  a  pusher  in  the  orchestra;  but  if  you 
are  letting  your  studies  take  second  place, 
you  are  a  blocker  in  the  traffic  of  life. 

If  you  are  standing  still,  holding  up 
the  rest  of  the  line,  wake  up  and  be  alert 
for  the  first  opportunity  to  break  through 
the  crowd  about  you  to  the  clear,  straight 
road  ahead.  Don't  stall  your  engine  and 
be  left  far  in  the  rear,  but  move  on  to 
the  goal  of  your  ambition. 

Harold  Gurney. 


TO   THE   CLASS   OF    1925 

Class  of  1925,  you  are  about  to  start 
on  different  pathways,  each  one  leading 
to  a  goal.  You  are  making  your  exit  here 
and  your  entrance  on  a  road  which  may 
be  difficult  to  travel,  one  on  which  there 
can  be  "no  steps  backward."  Your  jour- 
neys will  involve  labor  and  enthusiasm, 
the  mainsprings  of  the  world.  Labor 
(work)  makes  it  rise  or  fall,  advance  or 
retreat,  succeed  or  fail.  Enthusiasm  gives 
labor  its  personality,  labor  being  the  su- 
preme ruler  of  the  world.  Everything — 
genius,  beauty,  skill,  and  love — thrives 
through  its  influence.  The  world,  Class 
of  1925,  looks  for  the  best  in  you,  but 
the  best  cannot  be  uppermost  unless  sup- 
ported by  work.  Therefore,  seniors,  carry 
with  you  the  motto  "Labor  conquers 
all,"  and  in  the  words  of  Madeline 
Bridges,  "Give  to  the  world  the  best  that 
you  have  and  the  best  will  come  back 
to  you,"  the  best  returning  in  the  guise 
of  happiness,  satisfaction,  and  success. 

Herva  Lane. 

WORTHY   OF  CONSIDERATION 

In  September  of  last  year  the  City 
Fathers  presented  the  high  school  stud- 


ents of  Quincy  with  a  million-dollar 
building,  which  for  size,  beauty,  and 
modernity  is  rivalled  by  few  others  in 
cities  of  the  size  of  Quincy  in  the  state. 
The  teaching  force  of  Quincy  High  School 
is  composed  of  excellent  pedagogical  ma- 
terial in  the  shape  of  college  graduates 
with  considerable  experience.  The  sub- 
jects taught  cover  a  wide  range  of  fields 
of  endeavor  and  these  studies  are  divided 
into  well-balanced  courses  of  study.  We, 
the  pupils,  are  duly  thankful. 

There  is,  however,  one  subject  which 
should  be  taught  which  is  noticeably  lack- 
ing from  the  curriculum.  Every  man  and 
woman  of  this  age  in  every  worthwhile 
walk  of  life  should  be  possessed  of  a 
thorough  working  knowledge  of  the  sci- 
ence, Parliamentary  Law.  With  the  num- 
ber of  fraternal  organizations,  men's 
clubs,  women's  clubs,  and  societies  ever 
increasing,  no  one  should  be  without  some 
knowledge  of  the  proper  method  of  ad- 
dressing the  Chair,  making  a  motion, 
and  of  the  various  other  conventions  and 
formalities  of  meetings. 

We  have,  in  the  school,  it  is  true,  a 
Debating  Society,  eligibility  for  member- 
ship in  which  is  dependent  upon  a  high 
standard  of  scholarship.  The  society  is 
exclusively  for  boys,  and  its  meetings  are 
held  at  a  time  inconvenient  for  many. 
Then,  too,  this  organization  is  particu- 
larly for  those  who  are  interested  in 
public  debating,  thus  tending  to  keep 
away  fellows  who  might  wish  to  become 
members  for  whatever  beneficial  training 
they  might  derive.  It  is  the  custom,  in 
our  English  classes  to  have,  from  time 
to  time,  a  chairman,  chosen  from  the 
class  to  preside,  if  such  it  might  be  called. 
It  is  also  a  custom  to  have  a  secretary's 
report  read  at  each  meeting. 

Would  it  not  be  advisable  and  feasible 
to  remedy  the  existing  condition  by  insti- 
tuting a  special  course  in  Parliamentary 
Law  or  by  devoting  a  portion  of  the  time 
allotted  to  the  studies  of  English  and  his- 
tory to  the  practice  of  this  most  fascinat- 
ing,  instructive,   and   useful   art   and   sci- 


ence: 


Robert  Hunter, 

June,  '25. 
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TO  BE- 
AU too  soon  we  shall  be  thought  of  as 
just  one  of  the  many  classes  that  have 
been  graduated.  How  much  shall  we 
have  added  to  our  memory  by  our 
achievements  in  past  years?  How  shall 
we  stand  among  our  friends  and  associ- 
ates, and  how  shall  we  rank  among  other 
classes  passing  out  into  the  world  at  this 
same  time,  with  the  same  windmills  to 
conquer:  Shall  we  be  deemed  worthy 
of  recognition  in  the  business  and  social 
worlds?  Famous  we  may  not  be,  but  we 
ought  to  be  able  to  hold  our  own  against 
all  comers.  Our  past  victories,  though 
perhaps  not  overwhelming,  must  have 
prepared  us  to  enter  the  lists  with  a  jus- 
tified amount  of  confidence  in  our  vic- 
tories to  come.  We  hope  that  those  with 
whom  we  shall  soon  have  to  contend  in 
daily  struggle,  will  realize  our  ambition 
to  stand  among  the  best,  and  our  deter- 
mination to  win  fairly. 

We  shall  feel  that  we  have  accom- 
plished something  if  future  classes  can 
speak  of  us  with  favor  and  maybe  a  lit- 
tle pride.  If  this  is  not  to  be  for  us,  you 
classes  of  1926  and  1927  have  a  chance 
to  succeed  where  we  have  failed.     You 


have  a  portion  of  your  high-school  life 
still  before  you;  you  can  profit  by  the 
mistakes  of  others;  you  can  mold  your 
own  destinies.  There  may  be  none 
among  you  born  great,  and  there  may 
be  none  to  have  greatness  thrust  upon 
him,  but  by  your  own  ceaseless  labor 
you  may  achieve  greatness. 

There  is  no  worth  in  being  born  great; 
you  are  not  responsible  for  the  position; 
there  is  no  worth  in  having  greatness 
thrust  upon  you:  you  have  done  nothing 
to  merit  it;  but  there  is  worth  in  achiev- 
ing greatness — a  deep  satisfaction  in 
knowing  that  by  your  own  efforts  you 
have  created,  have  succeeded,  have  raised 
yourself  above  your  former  level,  all  by 
your  determination  to  win  in  the  strug- 
gle. With  this  thought  ever  in  mind, 
each  of  you  must  go  out  to  take  up  his 
work,  remembering  that  if  posterity  is  to 
esteem  you,  you  must  accomplish  some- 
thing. Each  one  of  us  wishes  to  be  of 
some  value  in  this  life,  but  what  value 
only  time  can  tell.  We  can  only  say  with 
Bacon,  "My  name  and  my  memory,  I 
leave  it  to  men's  charitable  speeches,  to 
foreign  nations,  and  to  the  next  ages." 

Irene  Baker. 


THE  COMING  OF  NIGHT 


'Tis  evening; 

And  the  fluffy  clouds  are  rose-tinted, 

And  colored  by  the  sinking  sun, 

That  changes  distant  purple  mountains 

To  shadows  that  say,  "The  day  is  done." 

Slowly  the  colors  come  and  go, 

Where  to — only  the  fireflies  know, 

Because  they  light  their  lamps  tiny 

In  the  land  where  the  sunsets  go. 

:Tis  darker; 

The  heavy  mistiness  comes  to  stay, 

For  there  is  no  sun  to  banish  it; 

In  the  fading  West  the  glow  is  faint, 

As  if  the  mists  were  stifling  it. 

Slowly  the  changes  come  and  go, 

Where  to — only  the  tree-toads  know, 

Because  their  croaking  voices  they  found 

In  the  land  where  the  shadows  go. 


'Tis  silent; 

And  echoing  from  the  distant  shore 

Comes  the  bark  of  a  dog  ringing  clear; 

In  the  chill  stillness  of  the  evening  air 

The  answers  come  from  far  and  near. 

Slowly  the  sounds  come  and  go, 

Where  to — only  the  whip-poor-wills  know, 

Because  their  plaintive  cry  they  found 

In  the  land  where  the  sad,  gray  moons  go. 

'Tis  night; 

The  silvery  ribbon  river,  the  Hudson, 

Flows  on  to  its  mighty  far-away  goal, 

And  the  towering  palisades,  as  sentries, 

Take  from  the  passing  moon  a  toll. 

Slowly  the  river  flows  on  and  on, 

Where  to — only  the  sea-gulls  know, 

Because  they  can  follow  its  wayward  course 

To  the  land  where  the  magic  night  will  go. 

Jean  Harper. 
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Memories 


Ainsleigh,  Jack  "Speed"  "Skipper" 

Circulation  Manager  of  Golden  Rod,  '24;  Busi- 
ness Manager,  '25;  Hi-Y  Club;  Orchestra. 
"He  was  like  a  cock  who  thought  the  sun  had 
risen  to  hear  him  crow." 
Alayard,  Mary 

"Who    hath    not    own'd    with    rapture-smitten 

frame 
The  power  of  grace?" 
Anderson,  Carl 

"To  be,  rather  than  to  seem — " 
Anderson.  Laura  "Larry" 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 

"An  unextinguished  laughter  shakes  the  skies." 
Anderson,  Ruth 
Glee  Club. 

"I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason, 
Her  pride  is  reasoning,  not  in  acting  lies." 
Arsneault.  Mildred  "Milly" 

Thalia  Club;  Glee  Club;  Candy  Girl. 
''How  her  fingers  went  when  they  moved  by 

note 
Through  measures  fine,  as  she  marched  them 

o'er 
The  yielding  plank  of  the  ivory  floor." 
Asxes.  Myer  "Smack" 

Baseball. 

"This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool, 

And  to  do  that  well  craves  a  kind  of  wit." 

Austin.  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Orchestra. 

"If  eyes  were  made  for  seeing. 

Then  beauty  is  its  own  excuse  for  being." 
Aygerinos,  Nicholas  "Nick" 

"Thou,  parent  of  Philosophy,  hast  shown 

The  way  to  truth  b3r  precepts  of  thy  own." 

Bruton.  Rose  "Rosie" 

Alumni  Editor  of  Golden  Rod;  Quincy-Bridge- 
water Club. 
"The  only  way  to  have  a  friend  is  to  be  one." 

Butler.  Carmaleen  "Carne" 

Basketball;   Swimming  Tournament. 
'"The  world's  a  theatre,  the  earth  a  stage, 
Which  God  and  nature  with  actors  fill." 

Campbell,  Gorden  "Soup" 

Glee  Club;  Orchestra. 

"The  world's  great  men  have  not  commonly 
been  great  scholars,  nor  its  great  scholars 
great  men." 

Carlson,  Anna  "Cullie" 

Glee  Club;  Candy  Girl. 
"When  the  world  is  a  vale  of  tears 
She  smiles  'til  a  rainbow  spans  it." 

Carlson,  Theodore  "Ted" 

''Though  modest,  on  his  unembarras'd  brow 
Nature  has  written — Gentleman." 


Caruso,  John 

"An  illustrious  and  noble  name." 
Carville,  Virginia  "Ginny" 

Senior  Dramatics;  News  Editor  of  Golden  Rod, 
Thalia  Club;  Glee  Club;  Photograph  Com- 
mittee;    Class    Day    Play;     Class    History 
Committee. 
"Alack!     There  lies  more 
Peril  in  thine  eyes  and  hair 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords!" 
Caselline,  Thomas  "Tom" 

"He   possessed   a   peculiar  talent   of  producing 
effect  in  whatever  he  said  or  did." 
Chrisom,  Margaret  "Peg" 

"Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater." 
Cockerill,  Arthur  "Art" 

"They  who  are  pleased  themselves  must  always 
please." 
Costello,  Marion 

"Her  modest  looks  the  cottage  might  adorn 
Sweet    as    the    primrose    peeps    beneath    the 
thorn." 
Coy,  Barbara  "Dolly" 

Glee  Club;  Candy  Girl. 

"I    see   no   objection  to  stoutness — in   modera- 
tion." 
Crocker,  Clarice  "Classy" 

Basketball. 

"Friendship's  a  noble  name,  'tis  love  refined." 
Curry,  Merriland  "Curry" 

Reception  Committee. 

"The    saying   that   beauty   is   but   skin   deep   is 
but  skin  deep  itself." 

Dalrymple,  Altia  "Al"  "Peat" 

Basketball. 

"With  mystery  before,  and  reticence  behind." 
Dalrymple,  Dorothy  "Dottie" 

Basketball. 

"Never  at  trouble,  never  a  frown." 
Darrah,  Mary  "Marie" 

Candy  Girl:  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"A  merry  heart  doeth  more  good  than  all  the 
world's  medicine." 
Deady,  Carmel 

Candy  Girl. 

"I  everywhere  am  thinking 

Of  thy  blue  eyes'  sweet  smile." 
Dean,  Arthur  "Art" 

"Sweet  as  the  pleasures  that  to  verse  belong. 

And  doubly  sweet  a  brotherhood  in  song." 

Des  Jardines,  Edgar  "Eggs" 

Class  Day  Play;  Orchestra;  Glee  Club. 

"Music  is  the  universal  language  of  mankind." 
Devine,  Mary  "Tink" 

Thalia  Club;  Orchestra. 

"In  each  cheek  appears 
A  pretty  dimple." 
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Devlin,  James 

"Bles.'-ed  is  the  man  who  does  not  profess  too 
much, 
For  he  will  have  less  to  retract." 
Dewey,  Thomas  "Tom" 

"And  'tis  remarkable  that  they 
Talk  most  who  have  the  least  to  say." 
Diack,  Ethel 

"Kindness  is  wisdom;  it  is  a  virtue  to  have  it."' 
Dickey,  Allan  "Al" 

Pin  Committee;  Reception  Committee. 
"On  with  the  dance! 
Let  joy  be  unconfincd! 
Dold,  Wilson  "Doley" 

"There's  but  the  twinkling  of  a  star 
Between  a  man  of  peace  and  war." 
Douglass,  Helen 

Candy  Girl. 

"The  maid  who  modestly  conceals 
Her  beauties,  while  she  hides,  reveals." 
Dowling,  Arthur  "Art" 

Glee  Club;  Orchestra. 

"He  would  not,  with  a  peremptory  tone, 
Assert  the  nose  upon  his  face  his  own." 
Earle,  Norman  "Normy" 

Glee  Club;  Orchestra;  Captain  of  Track,  '25. 

"Strength  of  mind  is  exercise,  not  rest." 
Ericson,  Victor  "Vic" 

Senior  Dramatics. 

"Honor  and  shame  from  no  condition  rise: 
Act  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honor  lies." 
Faulds,  Carleton  "Fauldsy" 

Orchestra. 

"He  draweth   out   the   thread   of  his   verbosity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument." 
Fawcett,  Lorain  "Billie  ' 

Golden  Rod  Advertising  Committee. 

"A  girl  light-hearted  and  content." 
Fennessy,  Kathryn 

"Well  may  your  hearts  believe  the  truths  I  tell; 
'Tis  virtue  makes  the  bliss,  where'er  we  dwell." 

Fitton,  Gertrude 

"Worldly  in  this  world, 
I  take  and  like  its  way  of  life." 

Flinck,  Helmi  "Flunky" 

Thalia  Club;  Baseball. 
"Nowher  so  besy  a  girl  ther  was, 
And  yet  she  seemed  besier  than  she  was!" 

Foley,  R.cbert  "Bob" 

Football;  Basketball;  Track;  Hi-Y  Club;  Class 

Day  Play. 
"Hang  sorrow!    Care'll  kill  a  cat." 

Fornell,  Agnes  "Agony" 

Vice-President  Class  '25;  President  Thalia  Club; 
Manager  of  Glee  Club;  Class  Song  Commit- 
tee; Decorating  Committee;  Candy  Girl. 
"Everything  succeeds  with  people  of  sweet  and 
cheerful  disposition." 

Foss,  Althea  "Al" 

Candy  Girl;  Class  Day  Committee. 
"Silence  more  musical  than  any  song." 


Gaudreau,  Eugene 

"But  while  hope  lives, 
Let  not  the  generous  die.     'Tis  late  before 
The  brave  despair." 
Gacicia,  Philip  "Phil" 

Football;     Assistant    Advertising    Manager    of 

Golden  Rod. 
"Cheerful  at  morn  he  wakes  from  short  repose, 
Breathes  the  keen  air,  and  carols  as  he  goes." 
Gerrior,  Veronica 

"My  favorite  temple  is  a  humble  heart." 
Gibb,  Margaret  "Greta" 

"Onto  the  ground  she  cast  her  modest  eyes 
Then  and  ever  anon  with  rosy  red, 
The  bashful  blush  her  snowy  cheeks  did  dye." 
Glidden,  Edna 

"The  silent  countenance  often  speaks." 

Goldner,  Fannie 

"Style  is  the  dress  of  the  mind!" 
Gonia,  Ethel 

"Be  calm  in  arguing;  for  fierceness  makes 
Error  a  fault,  and  truth  discourtesy." 
Grady,  Joseph  "Joe" 

"Comb  down  his  hair!     Look,  look! 
It  stands  upright." 
Gurney,  Harold 

"Aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished, 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse." 
Gustafson,  Ruth 

"Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  the  gazers  str'ke, 
And  like  the  sun,  they  shine  in  all  alike." 
Hackett,  Francis 

"Its  safer  being  meek  than  fierce." 
Hammett,  Elinor 

"To  laugh  were  want  of  goodness  and  of  grace, 
And  to  be  grave  exceeds  all  powers  of  face." 
Hamre,  John  "Jack" 

Captain  of  Basketball;  Track;  Senior  Dramatics 

Committee. 
"His  limbs  were  cast  in  manly  mold 
For  hardy  sports  or  contest  bold." 
Helfrich,  Ruth 

"Well-timed  silence  hath   more  eloquence  than 
speech." 
Hepburn,  Ronald  "Heppy" 

Class  Prophecy  Committee. 
"Dare  thou  to  wander  and  to  dream, 
High  purpose  often  lies  in  childish  pranks." 

Higgins,  Genevieve 

"As  silent  as  the  pictures  on  the  wall." 
Hinds,  Ervin 

Orchestra;  Band. 

"A  man  may  be  as  much  a  fool  from  the  want 
of  sensibility  as  the  want  of  sense." 

Hofferty,  John 

"On  their  own  merit  modest  men  are  dumb." 

Hubbard,  Harold 

Class  Song  Committee;  Dance  Committee,  '24. 

"How  absolute  the  knave!    We  must  speak  by 

the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us." 
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Hunter,  Robert  "Bob" 

"Oftentimes    nothing    profits    more    than    self- 
esteem,  grounded  on  a  just  foundation." 
Huntley,  Elsie  "Gym" 

"A  cheerful  temper  joined  with   innocence  will 
make  beauty  attractive." 
Jaukkuri,  Freda  "Freddie" 

"A   name   which   you   all   know   by   sight   verv 
well. 
But  which  no  one  can  speak,  and  no  one  can 
spell." 
Jones,  Henry  "Jonesy" 

Orchestra. 

"'Tis  not  in  folly  not  to  scorn  a  fool, 
And  scarce  in  human  wisdom  to  do  more." 

Jones,  William  "Red"   "Bill" 

Class  Day  Play. 
"For  all  and  all,  we  shall 
Not  see  his  like  again." 

Josselyn,  Kenneth  "Ken" 

"True,  conscious  honor  is  to  feel  no  sin. 
He's  armed  without  that's  innocent  within." 
Kaufman,  Sophie 
"'It's  good 
To  lengthen,  to  the  last,  a  sunny  mood." 
Kelliler,  William  "Bill" 

"Hope  against  hope,  and  ask  till  ye  receive." 

Kilpatrick,  Chester  "Kil" 

Football. 

"Who  can  wrestle  against  Sleep? 
Yet  is  that  giant  very  gentleness." 
Kilpatrick,  Eva  "Eve" 

Basketball;  Glee  Club. 

'Thy  actions  to  thy  work  accord." 
Kimball.  Anna 

"Oh.    there    is    something    in    that    voice    that 
reaches 
The  innermost  recesses  of  my  spirit." 

Koski,  Impi  "Imp" 

Thalia  Club;  Basketball. 

"A  dance  is  a  measured  pace,  as  a  verse  is  a 
measured  speech." 
Kretschman,  Carlyle  "Rex" 

Football,    '23.    "24;    Track,    '24,    '25;    Athletic 
Council:   Class  Will  Committee;  Class  Day 
Play. 
"They  come  to  see,  they  come  that  they  may 
be  seen." 
Kurtis,  Abraham  "Rump" 

Football. 

"Sweet  peace,  conduct  his  soul  to  the  bosom 
Of  good  old  Abraham." 
Lane,  Herva 

"Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater." 
Lane,  James  "Jimmie" 

Joke   Editor  of  Goldex    Rod:   Orchestra;   Golf 

Manager. 
"And  this  I  hope,  not  hence  unscath'd  to  go, 
Who  conquers  me  shall  find  a  stubborn  foe." 
Lash,  Beatrice  "Betty" 

"And   those   who   paint    'em   truest   praise   'em 
most." 


Lawton,  Catherine  "Taffy" 

Basketball;  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"Happy  am  I;  from  care  I'm  free! 
Why  aren't  they  all  contented  like  me?" 

Letson,  Marion 

Candy  Girl. 

"Take  heed  of  still  waters,  they  quickly  pass 
away." 
Lewis,  Alice 

"Those  cherries  fairly  do  enclose 
Of  Orient  pearls  a  double  row." 
Libby,  Merritt  "Libby" 

Class  Day  Play;  Track. 
"For  courtesy  wins  women  as  well  as  valor." 
Lowe,  Frank  "Ecce" 

Track;  Class  Day  Play;  Dramatic  Committee. 
"Knowledge  is 
Bought  only  with  a  weary  care, 
And  wisdom  leaves  a  world  of  pain." 
Lubarsky,  Morris        "Mush"  "Lubby" 
Baseball. 

"The  voice  of  the  schoolboy  rallies  the  ranks, 
'Play  up,  play  up!  and  play  the  game!'" 
AIcAllister,  Ruth 

"All  our  knowledge  is  ourselves  to  know." 
McAskill,  Harold  "Mac" 

Band;  Orchestra;  Glee  Club. 
"Type  of  the  wise  who  soar  but  never  roam, 
True    to    the    kindred    points    of    heaven    and 
home." 
McAvoy,  Margaret 

"Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  man 

Could  never  go  so  slow." 
McCobb,  Fred  "Freddie" 

Dance  Committee;  Class  Day  Play;  Hi-Y  Club. 
"Unthinking,  idle,  wild  and  young, 

I  laugh'd  and  dance'd  and  talk'd  and  sung!" 

MacDonald,  Gertrude  "Mickey" 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind. 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind." 

MacDonald,  Mildred  "Millv" 

Glee  Club.  '23,  '24,  '25. 

"Blessed  with  a  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  tomorrow  cheerful  as  today." 

McFague,  Hester 

"The  materials  of  action  are  variable,   but   the 
use  we  make  of  them  should  be   constant." 

McKinnon,  Walter  "Wally" 

"Silence  is  more  musical  than  any  song." 

MacLennon,  Isabelle  "Dizzie" 

"Xature    fills    all    her    children    with    something 
to  do." 

MacLeod,  Norman 

"I  have  cast  my  life  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die." 

Mac  Murray,  Jean 

"What's  in  a  name?     That  which  we  call  a  rose 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet." 
MacMurray,  Sarah 
"For  brevity  is  very  good 
Whether  we  are  or  not  understood." 
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Macteer,  Ardyss  "Ardy" 

"Nowhere  beats  the  heart  so  kindly" 
As  beneath  the  tartan  plaid." 
Mahoney,  Mary 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"It's  no  matter  what  you  do 
If  your  heart  be  only  true." 
Mann eros,  Ralph 

"Women?      I    have    never    heard    of    women! 
What  are  women  like?" 
Marentz,  Sophie 

Thalia  Club;  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"Young  woman, 
Why  do  you  talk,  and  talk,  and  talk?" 
Mattson,  Eva  "Eve" 

"So  calm,  the  waters  scarcely  seem  to  stray, 
And  yet  thev  glide  like  happiness  away." 
Milk,  Edwin  "Milkie"  "Eddie" 

Class  President;  Glee  Club;  Senior  Dramatics. 
"Noble  by  birth,  yet  nobler  by  great  deeds." 
Morse,  Joseph  "Duchie"  "Joe" 

Track,  '24,  '25;  Football,  '24. 
"So  he  with  difficulty  and  labor  hard 
Mov'd  on,  with  difficulty  and  labor  he." 
Muldoone,  Katherine 

"Can  any  wind  rough  blow  upon  a  blossom 
So  fair  and  tender?" 
Mullen,  Winifred  "Winnie" 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"A  woman's  crowning  glory  is  her  hair." 
Neal,  Rita 

Candy  Girl;  Glee  Club;  Basketball;  Art  Editor 

of  Golden  Rod;  Class  Song  Committee. 
"Patience  is  a  plant." 
That  grows  not  in  all  gardens." 
Nelson,  Anna 

"Not  a  stir  of  air  was  there, 
Not  so  much  life  as  on  a  summer's  day, 
Robs    not   one    light    seed    from    the   feathered 

grass, 
But  where  the  dead  leaf  fell  there  did  it  rest." 
Nelson,  Carl  "Cullie" 

Chairman,  Class  Day  Committee. 
"To  God,  thy  country,  and  thy  friends  be  true." 
Nix,  Everett  "Nixie" 

Glee  Club;  Orchestra;  Band. 
"To    laugh    were   want    of   goodness    and    of    a 
grace, 
And  to  be  grave  exceeds  all  power  of  fate." 
Nordstrom,  Viola 

"With  the  smile  that  was  childlike  and  bland." 
Nugent,  Ralph  "Nugey" 

"He  that  complies  against  his  will 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  still." 

O'Brien,  Francis  "Obie" 

Captain  of  Baseball,  '23,  '24,  '25;  Football,  '24, 
'25;  _  Treasurer    Hi-Y   Club,    '24,    '25;    Vice- 
President    Debating    Society;    Dance    Com- 
mittee. 
"Friends  I  have  made,  whom  envy  must  com- 
mend, 
But  not  one  foe  whom  I  would  wish  a  friend." 


Olson,  Alice 


«  a  1" 
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"No  speech  ever  uttered  or  utterable  is  worth 
comparison  with  silence." 
Olson,  Edith 

"A  happy  disposition  is  a  gift  of  nature." 
Olsen,  Lillian 

"Short  swallow-Aiglets  of  song,  that  dip 
Their  wings — and  skim  away." 
O'Malley,  Ruth  "Ruthie" 

Thalia  Club;  Candy  Girl;  Exchange  Editor  of 
Golden  Rod;  Nominating  Committee;  Bas- 
ketball; Class  Day  Play. 
"What  would  you  have?     Your  gentleness  shall 
force 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness." 
Patterson,  Harriet  "Pat" 

"Wisdom    and    Goodness    are    twin-born,    one 
heart 
Must  bear  both  sisters,  never  seen  apart." 
Payne,  Harold  "Payney" 

Nominating  Committee. 
"I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy 
As  in  a  soul  rememb'ring  my  good  friends." 
Persion,  Vera 

Quincy-Bridgewater    Club;    Thalia    Club;    Pin 
Committee;  Literary  Editor  of  Golden  Rod. 
"How  far  that  little  candle  throws  her  beams! 
So  shineth  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world." 

Peterson,  Harold 

"Alas  for  those  who  never  sing, 
But  die  with  all  their  music  in  them." 

Philip,  Margaret  "Peggy" 

"We  live  in  deeds,  not  years;  in  thoughts,  not 
breaths; 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial." 

Pinel,  Philip 

"Hold  the  fort!     I  am  coming!" 

Randell,  Serena  "Sigh" 

Basketball. 
•     "Of  all  eloquence,  a  nickname  is  the  most  con- 
cise; 
Of  all  arguments,  the  most  unanswerable." 
Raskauskas,  Patricia  "Pat" 

"Laugh    not   too   much;    the   witty   one   laughs 
least." 

Riberdy,  Walter 

"Seeing  only  what  is  fair. 
Sipping  only  what  is  sweet. 
Thou  dost  mock  at  fate  and  care." 

Riggs,  Bernice  "Bunny" 

Class  Song;  Class  Will  Committee;  Dance  Com- 
mittee;   Glee   Club;    Basketball;    Class   Day 

i  Play. 
"So  I  told  them  in  rhyme, 

For  of  rhyme  I  had  a  store." 

Riggs,  Charlotte 

"She  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  washed  in  dew." 

Riley,  Helen  "Nell" 

"Secret  and  self-contained  as  an  oyster." 
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Riley,  Mildred 

''And  that  ye  study  to  be  quiet,  and  to  do  your 
own  business." 
Ripley,  Marion 
Basketball. 

'"To  be  happy,  give  no  cause  for  envy. 
The  secret  of  happiness  is  to  hide  one's  life." 
Rogers,  Claire 
Class  Day. 

"And  stood  aloof  from  other  winds 
In  impotence  of  fanciful  power." 

Rogers,  Olive 

Senior  Dramatics;  Class  Day  Play. 
"Low  gurgling  laughter,  as  sweet 
As  the  swallows  song  i'  the  south. 
And  a  ripple  of  dimples  that,  dancing,  meet 
By  the  curves  of  a  perfect  mouth." 

Ronald,  James  "Jimmie" 

Senior  Dramatics;  Class  Day  Play;  Baseball. 
"As  one  lamp  lights  another,  nor  grows  less, 
So  nobleness  enkindleth  nobleness." 

Ryder,  Chandler  "Chan" 

Class  Treasurer;  Football,  '23,  '24;  Basketball, 

'25;  Tennis,   '24,   Manager,   '25;   Decorating 

Committee;  President  of  Hi-Y  Club. 

"Gnashed  with  the  scars  of  victory,  he  lies  in 

the  lap  of  glory." 

Sandlovltz,  Jennie 

Glee  Club;  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 
"Be  not  afraid  of  every  stranger: 
Start  not  aside  at  every  danger!" 

Sayvtelle,  Helen 

"All  charming  people,  I  fancy,  are  spoiled. 
It  is  the  secret  of  their  attraction." 

Sawtelle,  Ruth  "Ruthie" 

"And  so  she  flirted,  like  a  true. 
Good  woman,  till  we  bade  adieu." 

Serow,  Catherine 
"Innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience." 

Shea,  Edna  "Eddie" 

Chairman  of  Pin  Committee;  Decorating  Com- 
mittee;   Secretary    of    Thalia    Club;    Candv 
Girl. 
"Her  modesty  is  but  a  candle  to  her  merit." 

Shea,  Francis  "Frannie"  "Frank" 

Senior  Dramatics;  Class  Day  Play. 
"The  essence  of  good  and  evil  is  a  certain  dis- 
position of  the  will." 

Shevlin,  Ruth 

Reception  Committee:  Class  Dav  Plav;  Candv 

Girl. 
"But  so  fair. 
She  takes  the  breath  of  men  away 
Who  gaze  upon  her  unaware." 

Smith,  Anna  "Smithie" 

Athletic  Manager;  Glee  Club. 
"Tis    gayety    I'm     after,    dancing    down    the 
years." 


Squibb,  Elizabeth 
"I  would  make 
Reason  my  guide." 
St.  Clair,  Richard  "Dick" 

"People  are  never  so  near  playing  the  fool 
As  when  they  think  themselves  wise." 
Stoler,  Jacob  "Jakie" 

Glee  Club;  Orchestra. 
"I  abhor  brains 
As  I  do  tools;  they're  things  mechanical." 
Stone,  Henry 

"Stouter  than  I  used  to  be, 
Still  more  corpulent  grow  I; 
There  will  be  too  much  of  me 
In  the  coming  by  and  by." 

Sullivan,  James  "Sully"  "Jim" 

Football;  Band;  Orchestra;  Glee  Club. 
"Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age, 
Or  thou  were  born  a  fool." 

Swanson,  Evelyn 

Glee  Club. 

"She  who  is  fair  and  never  proud, 
Had  tongue  at  will,  yet  was  never  loud." 
Szathmary,  Isadore  "Izzy" 

Reception  Committee;  Photograph  Committee; 
Manager.  Senior  Dramatics;  Athletic  Editor 
of  Golden  Rod. 
"Music  resembles  poetry:  in  each 
Are  nameless  graces  which  no  methods  teach, 
And  which  a  master-hand  alone  can  reach." 

Todd,  Charles  "Charlie"  "Toddy" 

Football;  Track;  Class  Day  Play. 
"Apt  words  have  power  to  suave 
The  tremors  of  a  troubled  mind, 
And  are  as  balm  to  fester'd  wounds." 

Tower,  Elizabeth  "Dickie" 

Glee  Club;  Basketball. 
"For  there  be  women  fair  as  she 
Whose  verbs  and  nouns  do  not  agree." 

Trask,  Stanley  "Stan"  "Traskie" 

Nominating  Committee;  Glee  Club;  Hi-Y  Club; 

Senior  Dramatics. 
"Where'er    thou    journeyest,    or    whate'er    thy 
care. 
My  heart  shall  follow  and  my  spirit  share." 

Troupe,  Gordon  "Troupie" 

Track:  Manager  of  Spring  Concert;  Captain  of 

Tennis:  Class  History;  Pin  Committee. 
"And  if  you  would  be  happy,  learn  to  please." 

True,  Lucille 

"Wrought  be  not  well  that  painted  it." 

Van  Stry,  Bernice  "Bim" 

Dance  Committee. 
"I  find  earth  not  gay,  but  rosy. 
Heaven  not  grim,  but  fair  of  hue." 

Vergobbi,  William  "Bill" 

"Sudden  a  thought  came  like  a  full-blown  rose 
Flushing  his  brow." 

Wade,  Mary 

"The  sincere  alone  can  recognize  sincerity." 
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Waite,  Alice  "Dotty" 

Glee  Club;   Class  Day  Committee;  Class  Day 

Play. 
"Music  waves  eternal  wands — 
Enchantress  of  the  souls  of  mortals." 
Walker,  Barbara  "Barbs" 

Class    Secretary;    Thalia    Club;   Senior   Drama- 
tics; Class  Day. 
"And    still    they    gazed,    and    still    the    wonder 
grew 
That    one    small    head    could    carry    all    she 
knew." 
Weir,  Dorothy  "Dots" 

"Condition,  circumstance  is  not  the  thing, 
Bliss  is  the  same  in  subject  or  in  king." 
West,  Donald  "Westy"  "Don" 

Track;  Orchestra. 

"A  truer,  nobler,  trustier  heart, 
More  loving  nor  more  loyal,  never  beat 
Within  a  human  breast." 


White,  Florence 

"She   speaketh   not,   and  yet  there  lies   a   con- 
versation in  her  eyes." 
Whittier,  Alice  "Al" 

Class  Day  Play;  Candy  Girl. 
"Laugh  at  your  friends,  and  if  your  friends  get 
sore, 
So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more." 

Whittum,  George  "Ike" 

Baseball;  Class  Prophecy. 

"They   are   never   alone   that   are   accompanied 
with  noble  thoughts." 

Wiley,  John 

Class  Day  Play;  Class  Day  Committee. 
•"Just  at  the  age,  'twixt  boy  and  youth, 

When    the    thought    is    speech    and    speech    is 
truth." 

Wright,  Marion 

"Wearing  her  wisdom  lightly." 


(pierce  studio) 


The  Golden-Rod  Staff 
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Class  Song 


Faithful  and  true-hearted. 
Let  us  cheer  for  Quincy  High; 
We  revere  her  and  defend  her, 
And  her  colors  proudly  fly; 
We  will  stand  for  her,  united. 
Of  her  deeds  we  gladly  tell. 

Refrain 
So  let's  give  a  rousing  cheer 
For  the  School  we  love  so  well. 
So  let's  give  a  rousing  cheer 
For  Quincy  High,  the  school  we  love  so  well. 


Friendships  here  we've  started. 
Let  us  cherish  while  we  live, 
May  we  keep  our  bonds  united — 
'Tis  the  least  that  we  can  give; 
Our  happy  school  days  fleeting. 
May  they  in  our  memory  dwell. 

Refrain 

So  let's  give  a  rousing  cheer 

For  the  School  we  love  so  well. 

So  let's  give  a  rousing  cheer 

For  Quincy  High,  the  school  we  love  so  well. 


B 


ern i c  e 


R  .g^ 


Lillian    Olsen 


h  4    j       t 


wm 


¥pi 


w$m 


Sr? 


*?? 


^=R 


m 


i 


^r 


n 


* 


3         F 


s 


f 


^ 


-3      — *        it 


i 


Chorus 


i  — 

ffji 

(Sep       »— 


$'     >f  J     J      J. 


S 


I 


^ 


4^ 


E35 

T  t  f 


f=F 


S 


^p£ 


■I    «l  J  ii 


— -d :* J- 


PP 


*^ 


E^-fHF 


§£H 


^ 


S 


-te)- 


RART 


^  © 


N 


Reckless  Research 


A  Farce  in  a  Prologue  and  Three  Acts 

WRITTEN   BY  THE 

Lawyers,  Historians  and  Prophets 

OF    THE 

Class  of  June,    1925 

Quincy  High  School 

Lawyers 
Beknice  Riggs,  Carlysle  Kretschman 

Historians 
Virginia  Carville,  Gordon  Troupe 

Prophets 

Barbara  Walker,  Ronald  Hepburn,  Alice  Waite 

George  Whittum 

Faculty  Directors 

J.  Marjorie  Bailey,  Doris  P.  Merrill 

John  Jewell 

Dramatis  Personae 


PROLOGUE 


James  Ronald 
Virginia  Carville 
Alice  Waite   (Dolly) 
Fred  McCobb 
Merritt  Libby 

Alice  Whittier 
Barbara  Walker 
Olive  Rogers 

Jack  Hamre 
Robert  Foley 
Frank  Lowe 


Seniors  at 

Granite  City 

College 


Calling 

on 
Virginia 

Friends 

who  drop  in  to  see 

Jim 


Acts  I,  II,  II. 

James    Ronald Millionaire 

Ruth  Shevlin _ _ His  Wife 

Fred  McCobb ..Actor 

Jack  Hamre _ English  Duke 

Alice  Whittier His  Wife 

Barbara  Walker  Novelist 

Robert  Foley Lion  Tamer 

Virginia  Carville Dancer 

John    Wiley Professor 

Alice  Waite His  Secretary 

Frank  Lowe „ Traveler 

Olive  Rogers His  Wife 

Claire  Rogers _ Their  Child 

Edgar  Des  Jardins Violinist 

Bernice  Riggs Prima  Donna 

Ruth    O'Malley Entomologist 


The  Butler — Charles  Todd 

The  Sleuth — Merritt  Libby 

The  Oracle — Bernice  Riggs 

Visions  of  those  who  have  realized  their 
life's  ambition 

Harold  Hubbard  Edith  Olson 

Allan  Dickey  Elizabeth  Tower 

James  Lane  Winifred  Mullen 

Chandler  Ryder  Evelyn  Swanson 

Edwin  Milk  Gertrude  Fitton 

Child — Arthur  Dean 

PROLOGUE 

Scene: — College  living  room.  After- 
noon in  June,  1929.  James  Ronald  seat- 
ed at  table — books  and  papers  strewn 
about. 

(Jim  gets  up  and  walks  around,  all  the 
while  running  his  hands  through  his  hair.) 
James:     Darn  it  all,  I  say!    That  project 
is  due  today  and  mine  isn't  ready.  And 
if  I  don't  have  it  ready  today  it  will 
finish   all   my   chances   for  graduation. 
It  just  must  be  done!     I  must  gradu- 
ate !    Oh — oh — my  kingdom  for  an  in- 
spiration.    Let's  see — something  snap- 
py— by  jove!  My  High  School  Days — 
a   sort  of  history — Virginia  Carville — 
the  history  mate — Delmonic  Hall. 
(Goes   to   telephone  in  alcove.) 

James:  Please  connect  me  with  Del- 
monic Hall.  Hello,  is  Miss  Carville 
around?  No,  Carville,  I  said,  not  mar- 
ble. Hello,  Virginia?  This  is  Jim 
Ronald.  You  know,  our  English  pro- 
jects are  due  today.  Well,  mine  isn't 
ready,  isn't  started,  in  fact,  and  I've 
just  had  a  rather  wild  idea  of  review- 
ing our  high  school  days.  What  do 
you  remember?  Not  much?  That's 
nice.  Busy  now?  Come  over  to  the 
hall  will  you?  Who?  All  right,  bring 
'em  along. 

(Comes  back  to  chair) 
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James:  Let  me  think — eight  years  ago, 
a  frightened  little  freshman,  I  entered 
those  doors,  prison  doors  I  thought 
them  then.  But  we  did  have  some 
corking  good  times. 
{Knock   on  door.    Jim  jumps  up   and 

opens  it.    Enter   Virginia  Carville,  Alice 

Whittier,    Barbara     Walker     and     Olive 

Rogers.) 

Virg.:  Well,  you  certainly  did  have  a 
wild  idea  when  you  decided  to  review 
our  childhood  days.  Is  that  the  best 
you  could  do?     Come  in,  girls. 

James:  Yes,  make  yourselves  at  home, 
girls. 

Al  :      Don't  worry,  we  will ! 

Virg.:  What  do  you  want  to  know:  I 
brought  the  class  history  along,  al- 
though you  didn't  ask  for  it. 

James:  I  thought  Gordon  Troupe  had 
the  history.  He  was  the  other  his- 
torian, wasn't  he:  By  the  way,  what's 
he  doing  for  a  living: 

Virg.:  Oh,  Gordon's  studying  engineer- 
ing at  Harvard.  He's  quite  a  scholar. 
Thev  say  he  even  has  a  position  wait- 
ing for  him  when  he  finishes  this  June. 
I've  no  doubt  we'll  hear  of  him  some 
dav.  But,  regarding  the  history — have 
you  any  idea  what  you  are  going  to 
say: 

Al.:  Oh.  I  say,  don't  forget  to  put  in 
something  about  dear  old  Uppie. 

Barb.:  And  Johnny  Jewell — don't  for- 
get him. 

Olive:  And,  of  course,  you  couldn't 
forget  Clara  Thompson. 

{Al  is  wandering  about  room,  picks  up  a 

book.) 

Al.:     Oh,  girls !    See  what  I've  got. 

Barb  and  Olive:     An  album!  Let's  look 

at  it. 

{Girls  sit  on  couch  and  look  at  album. 
Much  giggling.    Virginia  and  Ronald  sit 
at  desk  and   read   history.    Freddy   Mc- 
Cobb  puts  head  in  doorway.) 
Fred:     Well,  I'll  be  darned!     So  this  is 

your  idea  of  a  quiet  afternoon! 
James:      Come  in,  Freddy. 
Fred:     I'll    say,    come    in.      What's    the 

idea ? 
Olive:     Jim  is  attempting  the  impossible. 
Fred:      Impossible? 


Barb.:  Jim's  writing  the  class  history — 
our  high  school  history.  {Door  opens 
— voice  calls). 

Jack:  I  say,  Jim,  studying  again?  Why 
—  {enter  Jack  Hamre)  What!  I  er-r 
— I  beg  your  pardon.  I  didn't  know 
you  had  a  harem.  Oh —  'lo  Freddy: 
Didn't  see  you,  but  might  have  known 
you'd  be  around  somewhere. 

Fred:  Oh!  {indignant)  Z'at  so!  But 
come  in  and  join  the  circus.  We're 
having  a  wonderful  time  trying  to  help 
Jim  in  his  old  English  project. 

Jack:  Well,  of  course,  the  English  part 
isn't  very  thrilling,  but  I'll  stay  if  you 
want  me  to.  Oh  gosh !  I  left  Bob  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs.  I'll  have  to  call 
him. 

Virg.:     Yes,  do,  the  more  the  merrier. 

James:  {sarcastically)  Couldn't  you 
think  of  a  few  more  to  drag  in  here? 
Holy  cats !  But  never  mind,  time  is 
precious,  listen  to  this:  "On  a  sunny 
afternoon  in  September,  eight  years 
ago,  a  group  of  trembling  freshmen 
stood  without  the  portals  of  Quincy 
High,  timidly  awaiting  permission  to 
enter." 

Virg.:     That's  good.     Read  some  more. 

James  :  Haven't  any  more.  I'm  stuck. 
What  shall  I  say  next?  What  teachers 
shall  I  mention?     Hurry — hurry! 

Al:  Don't  forget  Mr.  Casey  in  algebra 
and  his  little  hand  bag.  And  Miss 
Howison,  too,  in  ancient  history.  What 
a  peach  of  a  teacher — not  much  like 
our  method  of  learning  history  now! 

Fred:     Them  days  am  gone  forever! 

Olive:  Remember  how  badly  we  used 
to  feel  when  we  couldn't  go  to  the 
games  ? 

James:  I'll  feel  worse  if  I  don't  get  this 
project  written. 

Barb:  Yes,  but  as  I  think  it  over,  our 
freshman  year  gave  no  promise  of  the 
wonderful  ones  to  follow.  {Enter  Bob 
Foley.) 

Bob:  Hi  there!  What's  this,  a  pink  tea? 
Looks  like  Ernie  Upham's  treasured 
gatherings  from  2  to  3.30. 

Fred:  Shut  up,  Bob.  Jim  is  writing  the 
class  history.  It's  due  today  and  if 
he  doesn't  get  it  written,  he  won't  grad- 
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uate.  Now  keep  quiet  or  if  you  have 
any  ideas,  spring  'em,  but  be  quick 
about  it.  Jim's  in  a  hurry  and  can't 
be  bothered  with  the  likes  of  you.  Lis- 
ten to  this  while  you're  collecting  your 
mental  machinery.  "On  a  sunny  after- 
noon in  September,  eight  years  ago,  a 
group  of  trembling  freshmen  stood 
without  the  portals  of  Quincy  High, 
timidly  awaiting  permission  to  enter. 
Little  did  they  think  that  the  straw- 
berry blond  gentleman  with  the  tiny 
moustache,  who  passed  them  by,  grip- 
ping an  everlasting  bag,  was  to  be  their 
algebra  teacher."  Ah —  (Enter  Frank 
Lowe). 

Frank:  That  sounds  fairly  good.  Now, 
if  I  were  writing  it,  I'd — 

Bob:  (Throws  a  pillow  at  him)  Shut 
up,  Ecce,  what  do  you  know  about  it? 

James:  Come  back — come  back.  What 
occurred  during  our  sophomore  year? 

Virg:  I  can  remember  Bill  Jones  almost 
making  Miss  Wood's  hair  turn  white 
by  continually  throwing  his  Caesar  out 
of  the  window. 

Bob:     Yes!    Remember  that,  Ecce? 

Jack:  Oh,  Jim,  don't  forget  to  say  that 
Frank  joined  our  class  that  year. 

Frank:  Good  idea,  Ham.  Don't  forget 
to  put  me  in,  Jim. 

Virg:  And  that  math!  I  thought  I'd 
never  get  through  with  it. 

Al:     Miss  Armstrong  wasn't  so  bad. 

James:     Let  me  to  work! 

Fred:     Women,  be  quiet! 
(Phone  rings.) 

James:     Answer  it,  somebody — will  you? 

Jack:  Hello?  Oh — how  do  you  do? 
That's  nice.  And  what  can  I  do  you 
for?  Virginia?  Who  told  you  she  was 
here?  All  right,  I  suppose  I  must. 
(Turning)  Virginia,  Alice  Waite  wants 
you  on  the  'phone. 

Virg:  Now,  what  on  earth  does  she 
want?  Hello,  what's  the  matter?  OH 
— isn't  that  great!  When  did  he  come? 
How  long  is  he  going  to  stay?  Let's 
take  him  to  the  dance  tonight.  Oh — 
did  he?     All  right. 

Fred:  Cease,  my  fluttering  heart — a 
new  sheik! 

Virg:     Come  right  over.    'Bye. 

James  :     Ye  gods  !     Another  one ! 


Virg:     It's   only  Alice,  Jim.     Oh,   girls, 

her  English  cousin  has  just  arrived  and 

he's  going  to  the  dance  tonight. 
Olive:     You're  coming,  aren't  you,  Jim? 
James:     If  I  ever  get  through  with  this 

thing,  I  will. 
Barb:     Why  don't  you  ask  Dolly  to  type 

some  of  it  while  she's  here?     We  can 

all  help,  too. 
James:     Not  a  bad  idea,  at  that. 
(Knock  —  Frank  springs  to  door)     Ha! 

Enter  the  villain! 
Dolly:     What's  the  matter?     Somebody 

hurt? 
Al:     No,  Jim's  just  writing  a  project  and 

needs  our  assistance. 
James:     You're  just  the  girl  I  want  to 

see.     Want  to  do  me  a  favor?     Type 

some  of  these  papers  for  me. 
Dolly:     Seeing    it's    you,    Jim,    I    will. 

(Goes  to  typewriter  and  starts  to  type) 
Fred:     Who's  the  new  sheik? 
Dolly:     New   sheik?      Oh!   my   cousin! 

Why  he  just  came  over  from  England 

for  a  visit. 
Jack:     One  of  those  bloomin'  H'English- 

men,  don't  cha  know. 
Olive:     You  might  be  one  yourself  some 

day,  Jack,  so  you  had  better  not  talk. 
Jack:     That's  right,  too,  I  would  be  if 

the  family  on  that  side  should  run  out. 
Bob:     Does  he  wear  an  eyeglass? 
Fred:     You  mean  a  blinder. 
Frank:     One  of  those  things  into  which 

you  squint  and  say,  "Strike  me  pink,  if 

it  ain't  me  old  friend,  Pat  O'Reilley." 
Dolly:      (laughing)   No — he's   not  quite 

as   bad  as   all  that.     But  he  has  nice 

wavy  hair  and  the  dearest  little  mous- 
tache in  the  world.     You'll  like  him. 
Fred:     With   one   of   those   little  waxed 

fixtures?     Never! 
Al:     Oh — isn't  it  the  cutest  thing! 
Fred:     What — me? 
Al:     No,  silly,  the  little  waxed  fixture. 
James  :     Say,  will  you  leave!  Dolly  alone 

and  let  her  type?     How  do  you  expect 

me  to — 

(All  is   quiet  for  a  minute  while  Jim 
writes  frantically.  Strains  from  "O  Kath- 
erina"    are    heard   from    without.    Enter 
Merritt  Libby,  singing). 
Lib:     "I  got  a  lot—" 
James:     I'll  say  I  got  a  lot. 


22 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


Lib:     Whatcha  doing,  Lowe: 

Frank:  I'm  helping  Jim.  (Turning  to 
Jim),  What  was  that  last  part.  Jim; 
Read  and  enlighten  the  dear  boy. 

James  :     I'm  too  busy.    Read  it  yourself. 

Fraxk:  I  can  do  that.  too.  (Reads). 
"With  the  best  of  spirits  and  with  all 
the  pride  that  is  befitting  upper  class- 
men, we  began  our  Junior  year.  Im- 
mediately some  of  our  girls  joined  the 
Thalia  Club  and  the  fellows  really  en- 
tered into  athletics  with  a  vim.  At  this 
time.  Rex  Kretschman  and  \\  in  Cook 
set  out  to  gain  their  great  reputation  as 
football  stars,  not  to  mention  Chan 
Ryder,  Bob  Foley.  Frank  O'Brien  and 
Abe  Kurtis,  who  all  joined  in  the  fray 
with  a  vengeance.  Each  school  dance 
brought  out  a  larger  crowd  than  the 
one  before.  Toward  the  end  of  the 
year  the  class  elections  were  held. 
Eddie  Milk  came  forth  with  flying 
colors  to  step  into  the  presidency,  ably 
assisted  by  Agnes  Fornell  as  \  ice- 
president.  Barbara  Walker  was  chosen 
Secretary  and  Chan  Ryder  was  en- 
trusted with  the  treasury."  How  does 
that  sound: 

Olive:     Great!     Great! 

Barb:     Yes,  yes,  go  on! 

Fred:     On  with  the  dance! 

James:  Any  suggestions  for  the  senior 
year: 

Barb:     That's  not  so  hard  to  remember. 

Olive:  Weren't  those  football  games 
perfectly  marvelous  ? 

\Trg:     They  sure  were! 

Al:  (rushing  around  the  room) — 'W  an- 
ta  buy   a  taa ag?" 

Jack:     Don't  forget  the  Dramatics. 

Bob:  Gosh,  no,  better  put  that  right  in. 
Jim.  They  were  great!  Why — four  of 
the  cast  are  here  now — Barbara,  \  ir- 
ginia,  Olive  and  you. 

Fred:     Xot  so  bad  for  us. 

Olive:  What  do  you  mean  'for  us': 
Where  do  you  get  the  'us': 

Fred:  Sorry  m'dear,  I  meant  not  so 
bad  for  you  four.     Xo  offense. 

Al:  S'all  right,  Freddy.  You  couldn't 
help  it. 

Fred:     What  do  you  know  about  it: 

James:  Will  you  please  stop  the  noise: 
How  do  you  think  I  can  write  if  you 


right   for  you   to   talk  that 


argument  — 


keep  yapping  at  one  another? 

Bob:  Of  course,  we'll  have  to  mention 
the  basketball  team. 

Al:     How  could  we  forget  them: 

\  irg  :  And  the  Tufts  Tournament.  That 
certainly  was  great.  I  got  a  big  thrill 
out  of  that. 

Fred:  Ya — so  did  I  (counts  on  fingers) 
1  hour.  2  hours.  3  hours,  4  hours — 

Bob:  Ladies  and  gentlemen — our  hon- 
orable basketball  captain.  Get  up  and 
make  a  bow.  Hamre.  (Both  are  lying 
on  couch.) 

Jack:  (disgustedly) — Aw,  get  up  and 
make  a  bow  yourself. 

\  irg:  Our  senior  year  was  great  until 
we  struck  the  college  board  exams. 

Olive:  Thank  heaven,  I  didn't  decide 
to  take  them. 

Bob:     Moi,  aussi. 

Barb  :     They  weren't  so  bad. 

Fred:     S'all 
way. 

James  :     Never    mind    the 
come  on  with  the  history. 

Al:  How  about  the  Ter-  Centennial 
celebration: 

Lib:     That  certainly  must  go  in — why, 
that  is  history. 
(Sile?ice — Jim    writes.     Bob    goes    to 

piano,  starts  playing  "I  love  coffee,  I  love 

tea.") 

Tames:  Oh  can  it.  Bob.  I  wish  you'd 
all  get  out.  I  invite  four  and  before 
I  know  it,  there's  a  young  million 
around.  Here  I  am  trying  to  get  this 
project  ready  for  tonight  and  instead 
of  helping,  you're  continually  hindering 
me.     Shut  up,  will  you ? 

Bob:     I'm  shut. 

Barb:  Never  mind,  Jim.  look  at  all  the 
suggestions,  brilliant  ones,  too,  that 
vou're  getting  from  us. 

Jack:  Sure,  Jim,  what  would  you  do 
without  us : 

James:  I'd  do  a  darn  sight  more  than 
I'm  doing  now. 

Barb:  Jimmy,  Jimmy,  mustn't  be 
naughty. 

Boys:     Naughty,  naughty,  little  boy. 

James:  What  else  shall  I  put  in  the 
senior  year:  Say,  didn't  Rex  Kretsch- 
man write  something  about  a  will? 
Virginia,  look  at  that  history  and  see 
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if  there  is  anything  in  it  about  a  will. 
Virg:  Yes  {looking  through  pages) 
Here  it  is.     (Reads.) 

"We,  the  class  of  June,  1925,  of  the 
Quincy  High  School,  of  the  City  of 
Quincy,  of  Norfolk  County,  and  of  the 
state  of  Massachusetts,  being  of  ex- 
ceedingly sound  mind,  memory,  and 
understanding,  do  hereby  make,  pub- 
lish and  declare  the  following  as  our 
last  will  and  testament,  hereby  revok- 
ing all  wills  by  us  at  any  time  hereto- 
fore made. 

"We  leave  to  the  orchestra  two  genu- 
ine hand-carved  Hungarian  Rhapso- 
dies, with  the  request  that  they  not 
be  played  at  our  reception,  and  in  or- 
der not  to  slight  the  band  we  leave  to 
it  a  bass  viol  and  a  piano  with  two  of 
Shaw's  recommended  piano  movers  to 
be  the  means  of  locomotion  while  on 
parade. 

"To  Mr.  Upham  we  bequeath  a  pair 
of  non-breakable  glasses  and  a  sign 
'Keep  Cool' — things  that  would  have 
benefited  him  at  some  of  our  baseball 


games. 


"To  the  younger  generation,  as  an 
object  of  misplaced  trust,  we  leave  the 
striking  example  of  Jack  Bird  and  Wil- 
son Dold,  whose  hearts  and  souls  were 
centered   in  mere  tin.     Alas! 

"For  the  incoming  Joneses  we  leave 
the  sole  right  of  setting  the  styles  as 
did  their  noble  fore-runners,  Jones  and 
Jones. 

"To  those  so  blest  with  desire  for 
knowledge  that  they  stay  afternoons, 
we  leave  the  little  hint  that  in  72  years 
one  could  graduate  on  gym  points 
alone,  and  that  there  is  always,  in  a 
case  like  that,  a  chance  of  being  pen- 
sioned. 

"As  one  of  our  last  requests,  we 
beseech  the  office  force  to  make  phono- 
graph records  of  our  most  noble  traffic 
officers'  voices  in  action,  so  that  in 
later  years  they  can  be  used  to  scare 
the   freshmen. 

"We  also  give  the  office  force  one  of 
Quincy's  best  telephone  operators  to 
run  the  switch,  with  the  sincere  hope 
that  her  incessant  'line  busy,  no  charge' 
will  save  some  of  our  successors  from 


stormy  sessions  here. 

"To  Nate  Nichols  we  leave  a  rub- 
ber shield,  and  wish  him  better  luck  in 
mastering  it  than  he  had  with  the  tin 
one  in  'Sir  Galahad'! 

"To  the  incoming  freshmen  we  leave 
a  few  suggestions  for  them  to  use  in 
making  trouble.  Try  talking  in  front 
of  Room  216,  running  up  any  stairway, 
opening  the  windows,  riding  in  the  ele- 
vator, picking  flowers  from  the  lawn, 
going  to  the  school  dances.  See  what 
happens ! 

"We,  the  Seniors,  knowing  that  our 
loss  is  a  death-dealing  blow  to  our 
teachers  and  master,  strive  to  break  the 
age-old  custom  of  wearing  black  at  our 
departure  by  suggesting  a  day  of  re- 
joicing as  a  change.  Let  the  school  be 
decked  with  flowers,  gay  colors,  three 
or  four  motorcycle  cops,  and  some 
more  unnecessary  flopdoodles.  Have 
streamers  slung  from  the  flag  pole  and 
let  all  our  respected  members  dance  a 
good  old-fashioned  may  pole  dance. 
Let  there  be  no  shedding  of  tears,  so 
hard  to  suppress.  Let  there  be  games 
of  puss-in-the-corner,  egg  rolling,  and 
hot  potato  races  played  on  the  beauti- 
ful front  lawn  of  our  Alma  Mater.  Let" 
the  prizes  for  these  consist  of — for  the 
boys,  the  privilege  of  remaining  two 
additional  years  in  our  spacious  insti- 
tution, and  for  the  girls,  a  free  mem- 
bership in  the  debating  society,  so  that 
they  may  exercise  their  instructive 
powers  of  talking.  At  this  time  we 
leave  to  all  an  abundance  of  good  luck 
and  good  will,  knowing  through  actual 
experience,  that  they  will  need  it  if 
they  expect  to  graduate  eventually. 

"We  nominate  and  appoint  Mr.  Col- 
lins as  executor  of  our  last  will  and 
testament,  and  direct  that  no  bond  be 
required  of  him  by  reason  of  such  ap- 
pointment. 

"In  testimony  whereof  we  hereunto 
affix  our  names  this  twenty-fourth  day 
of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  one 
thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty- 
five." 

Class  of  June,  1925. 
Signed,  sealed,  published  and  declared 
by   the   above   named   Class   of  June, 
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1925.  as  and  for  their  last  will  and 
testament,  who,  in  the  presence  of  us 
and  of  each  of  us,  who.  in  their  pres- 
ence and  at  their  request  have  here- 
unto subscribed  our  names  as  witnesses : 

J.  Marjorie  Bailey 
Doris  Merrill 

James:     That's    not    so    bad — guess    I'll 

put  it  in  bodily. 
Al:      It   makes   me   think  of  the   fun   I 

had  in  dear  old  Uppie's  room. 
Fred  :     Say.  will  you  forget  Uppie  for  a 

minute : 
\irg:     My,  it's  late.     If  we're  eoine  to 

that  dance  tonight,  girls,  we'll  have  to 

hurry. 
Olive:      Gin,    what    are    you    going    to 

wear:      I    suppose   I'll   wear   my   blue 

canton  crepe. 
Frank:     Goody,    goody.    I'm    going    to 

wear  my   orchid  chiffon    (skips   about 

room.)   (Dolly  brings  a  sheaf  of  papers 

to  Jim,  who  shakes  them  in   air.) 
James  :      Hooray  !     It's   finished  !    (  Takes 

Dolly  by  hands — dances  round  room.) 
Girls:     Hooray  for  Jim!     Oo-la-la. 
Fred:      Oui.  oui. 
Boys:      (thumping    Jim    on    the    back) 

Good    work,   old    boy.      Xow   Ave   will 

celebrate.     Let's  go  to  the  dance  and 

publish   the   glad   tidings. 
Al:     Well,  I'm  going  home  to  get  ready. 

Coming,  girls?     So  long,  Jim.     See  you 

tonight. 
Bob:     See  you  in  church.  Jim. 

Lib:     Don't  forget,  fellows,   7.28   at  the 

station. 
Frank:     Don't     worry,     Lib,     we'll     be 

there!      Come   on,  Jack. 
Fred:     Come  to  papa,  Jackie  darling. 
Frank:     Ta-ta  Jimmy  boy. 
Crowd:     So  long,  see  you  later,  'bye. 

{Exit  crozvd.    Jim  works  at  table.) 
Curtain 

ACT  /—Evening  in  May,  1950 

Stage  setting — Drazcing  room  in  Ron- 
ald's Mansion.  Lounge  at  left  with  table 
with  flowers,  books,  etc.,  behind  fireplace 
at  right.  Small  table  with  cards  upon  it 
at  left  of  front  windows.    Chairs,  etc. 

(Enter  Butler). 


Butler:  (mopping  brow) — Whew!  I'm 
glad  that  job  is  over.  I  never  served 
dinner  to  such  a  gang.  I  thought 
they'd  wreck  the  place.  I  can't  under- 
stand why  Ronald  has  such  a  mob  in 
his  house.  Goodness  knows  I  tried 
hard  enough  to  find  out  what  it  is  all 
about,  even  had  my  ear  to  the  outer 
wall,  but  they  all  laughed  and  talked 
at  once.  Something  about  Quincy 
High  School.  Well,  folks  may  say  I 
am  inquisitive,  but  I  shan't  sleep  a 
wink  unless  I  satisfy  my  curiosity. 
( Walks  over  to  table  and  looks  care- 
fully around  to  see  if  anyone  is  near). 
I  guess  it  is  safe,  (opens  one  of  the 
envelopes.)  Xow  is  it,  or  isn't  it? 
That  is  the  question!  Whether  this  is 
a  hash  party  or  a  kindergarten  conven- 
tion, (reads  card)  "So  sorry,  Jim,  that 
I  can't  attend  the  reunion," — Aha,  so 
this  affair  is  supposed  to  be  a  reunion, 
but  I  should  hate  to  say  of  what — 
(reading)  ''but  I  am  very  busy  with 
my  new  discovery,  the  noiseless  and 
stingless  mosquito.  I  am  sending  sam- 
ple of  same  by  next  mail.     Yours, 

Jacob  Stoler." 

Humph,  quite  a  discovery,  or  I 
should  say,  improvement.  It  will  save 
quite  a  lot  of  energy  at  night.  I  sup- 
pose that  this  Stoler  guy  is  one  of  the 
illustratious  members  of-  Ronald's 
class,  and  a  bughound  now.  I  hope  he 
didn't  steal  the  mosquito,  although  his 
name  implies  so.  This  card  looks  in- 
teresting. (Picks  up  dainty  envelope). 
Smells  good  too.  (S?iiffs  card)  "Dear 
Jimmy,"  altogether  too  familiar — "How 
I  should  like  to  attend  the  reunion,  but 
you  see  Ruth  Sawtelle  and  I  have  a 
fashion  shop  in  Paris,  and  business  will 
not  permit  us  to  leave.  Remember  us 
to  the  bunch.     Anna  Smith." 

Too  bad  those  Parisian  dolls  didn't 
come.  I  just  got  some  new  glasses 
yesterday.  But  first  I  should  want  to 
take  out  my  life  insurance  papers  at 
Henry  Stone  &  Abraham  Kurtis  Co. 
(Voices  outside.  Butler  hastily  drops 
cards  and  rearranges  them  as  though 
undisturbed.) 
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Butler:  Now  to  see  what  I  can  see  and 
hear  what  I  can  hear.  ( Takes  stiff 
stand  near  door.) 

{Enter  Fred,  famous  actor,  Lord  and 
Lady  Hamre,  and  Barb,  author.  Ladies 
sit  on  lounge,  men  stand.) 

Fred:  (perplexed) — But  I  can't  under- 
stand how  Jim  made  all  his  money. 

Barb:  Why,  haven't  you  heard?  He 
wrote  a  book  on  "How  to  Get  'E'  in 
History    Without    Studying." 

Hamre:     Jolly  good  book,  I  should  say. 

Barb:  Well,  rather,  and  best  of  all,  the 
method  worked.  The  book  sold  like 
hot-cakes.  Mr.  Upham  actually  went 
out  of  business.  The  pupils  got  so 
they  knew  more  than  he  did. 

Al:  (sarcastically) — How  I  should  like 
to  have  seen  that  wonderful  day. 

Fred:  It's  too  bad  someone  didn't 
write  such  a  book  when  we  were  in 
high  school.  It  would  have  come  in 
handy,  especially  the  week  everyone 
went  to  see  the  "Quincy  Follies."  No 
one  could  do  any  history  for  a  week, 
it  took  so  long  to  get  over  the  effects. 

Jack:  How  now,  my  deah,  perhaps  we 
had  better  take  back  a  copy  to  poor 
struggling  Prof.  Richard  St.  Clair  at 
Oxford.  He  needs  one  to  keep  up 
with  the  students. 

Al:  (with  gesture  of  despair) — All  Jack 
talks  about  is  H'England.  You'd  think 
he  was  a  full-fledged  H'Englishman. 

Fred:  It  must  be  trying  to  have  a  title 
left  one  by  a  relative.  You  feel  obliged 
to  live  up  to  it.  Eh,  old  top?  (Slaps 
Hamre  violently  on  back,  knocks  mo- 
nocle from  eye). 

Jack:  Exceedingly  trying,  but  this  eye- 
piece is  worse.  It  will  be  the  death 
of  me  yet.  (Tragically)  But  I  shan't 
give  up  hope  that  some  day  I  shall 
achieve  the  art  of  wearing  it  correctly. 
How's  that,  old  bean?  (Struts  up  and 
down  before  Fred). 

Barb:  When  do  you  expect  to  be  elect- 
ed to  the  House  of  Lords,  my  dear 
duke,  or  are  you  privileged  to  iron  the 
king's  handkerchiefs? 

Fred:  Neither,  he  cracks  peanuts  for 
the  king's  elephants.  (Fred  at  back  of 
lounge  near  table.  Hamre  at  right 
center.) 


Jack:     No   remarks    from   the  ten   cent 

seats.     (Makes  for  Fred). 
Al:     At  last,  here  comes  Jim,  and  I  am 

going  to  ask  him  that  question  which 

I    threatened    earlier    in    the    evening, 

only  Jack  put  me  off. 
Jack:     Are  you   mad,  woman?     If  you 

do,  you'll   have  to  disclose  your  own 

secret. 
Al:     Very   well.     It's   mine   to  disclose. 

(Enter  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ronald,  Virginia, 

noted  toe  dancer,  and  Bob  Foley,  lion 

tamer.) 
Al  :     Jim,  I've  been  dying  to  know.  How 

have  you  kept  the  color  of  your  hair? 

Why  isn't  it  gray  as  it  should  be  at 

your  age? 
James:     I    was     wondering    when    you 

were  going  to  ask  that.     You  always 

were   inquisitive  in   high   school   days. 

But  first,   let  me  ask  you — how  have 

you     kept     yourself     young  —  Barbs, 

Freddy,  and  everyone? 
Jack:     What  did  I  tell  you? 
Al:     Well,  er  er — 
Barb:     Oh!  Jim,  did  you  do  it,  too? 
Al:     Barb!!!! 

Barb:  What's  the  matter?  You  aren't 
ashamed  of  the  fact,   are  you? 

Virg:  Of  course  we  aren't.  Why,  re- 
juvenation is  the  most  wonderful  dis- 
covery of  the  day. 

Al:     And  did  you  do  it,  too? 

Virg:  Of  course.  I  was  sent  a  free 
sample. 

All:     So  were  we! 

Bob:  It  seems  to  be  a  mutual  agree- 
ment. Evidently  Ervin  Hinds,  the 
great  fish  doctor,  who  discovered  this 
new  method  of  rejuvenation  by  eating 
horseradishes  relished  with  57  varieties 
of  cork-screws,  wanted  either  to  re- 
juvenate the  entire  class  of  June  '25 
or  kill  them. 

Fred:  It  worked  all  right,  and  I  for 
one  am  darn  glad  to  be  young  again. 
We  are  just  as  we  were  in  college. 

Virg:  Well,  I'm  glad  for  one  thing.  I 
could  bob  my  hair  again.  Of  course, 
after  college  I  let  it  grow,  and  what  a 
task  it  was  to  put  it  up!  Give  me  a 
bob  or  give  me  death. 
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Barb:  But  have  you  heard  of  the  won- 
derful effect  this  magic  food  had  upon 
Dorothy  Austin,  the  vamp  of  Q.  H.  S.: 
Dorothy  is  now  such  a  sheikess  that 
James  Sullivan  has  had  to  found  an 
asylum  for  broken  hearts.  Hearts  that 
Dorothy  has  broken !  The  papers  are 
full  of  it.  Counts.  Dukes.  Princes, 
Rajahs,  everyone  is  seeking  her  hand 
in  marriage,  but  it  is  too  much  fun 
to  flirt,  and  she  says  "No"  to  all. 

James:  {Dramatically) — Aha!  firm  as 
the  sturdy  rock  she  stands ! 

Yirg:  It  worked  that  way  with  Robert 
Hunter,  our  sheikiest  sheik.  He  didn't 
like  to  see  himself  get  old  and  fat  so 
he  went  to  Dr.  Hinds  and  ate  the  57 
varieties,  and  now  you  can't  see  him 
for  dust,  he  is  so  speedy. 

James:  You  need  look  no  further.  We 
have  a  splendid  example  of  the  art 
here  in  Bob.  He  became  so  strong  af- 
ter rejuvenation  that  he  is  now  a  lion 
tamer. 

Bob:  Quite  right,  and  may  I  not  show 
you  a  specimen.1  I  take  my  lions 
everywhere  with  me.  I  am  never 
separated  from  them. 

Ruth:  {looking  wildly  about) — Well, 
do  you  know  where  they  are  now.' 

Bob:     Right  here,     {draws  picture  from 
coat  pocket)    as  tame  as  Frank  Lowe 
when  he's  asleep. 
{Enter  sleuth   hound.   Merritt   Libby, 

and  all  unconcerned,  sneaks  about  oil 
tiptoe,  hunting  for  clues.  Type — regular 
Sherlock  Holmes  in  dress.  Rest  of  party 
watch  in  surprise.  Sleuth  examines 
through  huge  magnifying  glass,  pattern 
on  rug,  glass  in  French  windows,  mahog- 
any on  table,  etc.) 

Jack:  Sh-s-s-  watch  me.  {trails  sleuth 
hound,  finally  slaps  him  on  the  back) 
You  seem  to  be  having  a  jolly  time, 
old  chap! 
Sleuth  :  No.  Confound  it !  I  can't  find 
anv  clues.  Something  must  be  wrong 
with  my  method,  but  I  know  Philip 
Pinel's  book.  "Clue  Hunting  by 
Candlelight,"  from  A  to  Z. 
Jack:  Bah  Jove!  Just  fawncy,  folks, 
here  is  a  sleuth  hound  in  our  midst. 


Bob:  Fine!  {addressing  sleuth)  Say, 
brother,  could  I  hire  you  to  hunt  down 
people  who  disappear  very  mysteri- 
ously when  in  the  presence  of  my 
lions  ? 

Sleuth:  Indeed,  bozo,  you  could  not. 
Jewel  hunting  is  bad  enough,  but  when 
it  comes  to  spook  hunting  that's  where 
I  draw  the  line. 

Barb:     Jewel  hunting!     Elucidate! 

Fred:  Here,  here,  Barb,  you  aren't  try- 
ing to  outrival  Szathmary,  our  fancy 
word  expert  are  you:  How  he  used 
to  spill  them  in  English ! 

Sleuth:  Well,  haven't  you  read  the 
papers  lately:  {Pulling  paper  from 
pocket  importantly)  Listen  to  this: 
"Bill  Jones,  the  biggest  lawyer  this  side 
of  Hough's  Neck  and  Squantum,  is 
working  on  the  big  jewel  theft  at  Helen 
Douglass'  mansion.  She  is  Senatoress 
from  Massachusetts,  and  last  week 
held  a  grand  reception  at  which  there 
were  many  celebrities:  Ethel  Gonia, 
now  Mrs.  James  Gould;  Charlotte 
Riggs.  an  able  lawyer  who  presses 
suits  for  the  Senators;  Althea  Foss, 
artist  in  facial  make  up;  Elinor  Ham- 
mett,  trapeze  wonder;  Laura  Ander- 
son, head  nurse  at  Quincy  Hospital; 
Marion  Costello,  toe  dancer,  and  many 
others.  When  Mildred  Arsenault.  the 
world  famous  pianist,  had  finished 
playing,  several  guests,  Man-  Alward 
of  the  'Ziefield  Follies.'  Ardyss  Mac- 
Teer,  head  of  the  Girls'  Gum  Chewing 
School,  and  Carmel  Deady,  inventor  of 
the  famous  Hungarian  goolash  mixer, 
discovered  that  their  diamond  neck- 
laces were  gone. 

Jack:      {aside) — Probably  false  ones! 

Al:     And  no  signs  of  the  thief: 

Sleuth  :  Miss  Douglass  immediately 
got  in  touch  with  the  "Cheat  'em  and 
Fraud  'em  Company,"  of  which  Jones 
is  chief,  and  I've  been  on  the  trail  ever 
since. 

Ruth  :  But  you  don't  expect  to  find 
anything  here,  do  you: 

Sleuth:  You  never  can  tell.  I  might 
find  the  teeth  prints  on  a  piece  of  gum. 
{Sound  of  auto  horn). 

Sleuth:     A  clue!  (hurries  out). 
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Al:  Let's  follow.  There  may  be  some 
excitement.     {Al  and  Barb  exeunt). 

Ruth:  {running  to  the  window) — At 
last,  here  comes  John  Wiley.  He  is  a 
professor  at  Harvard  and  terribly  busy. 
It  is  just  by  luck  that  we  got  him  to 
come  here  today. 
{Enter  John  Wiley  and  Dolly  Waite.) 

John:  At  last  I'm  here,  and  mighty 
glad  to  be.  {Presenting  Dolly).  But 
you  see,  I  had  to  bring  my  secretary 
along  to  keep  tabs  on  me,  I'm  so  for- 
getful. I  don't  know  what  I'd  do  with- 
out her. 

Dolly:  Oh,  really,  it's  not  as  bad  as 
that. 

John:  Well,  why  shouldn't  I  be  going 
nutty?  I  never  saw  such  dumbbells. 
I  can  fully  sympathize  with  Mr.  Up- 
ham  and  see  what  he  went  through 
with  our  class. 

Fred:     Righto! 

John:  But  speaking  of  Uppie  reminds 
me  of  Freddy's  latest  picture,  "After- 
noon Sessions,"  supported  by  Merri- 
land  Curry  and  produced  by  Katch'em 
and  Cook'em  Co.  It  was  a  marvellous 
piece  of  acting. 

James:  It  was  good  work,  Freddy. 
Brought  back  fond  memories  of  Room 
100. 

Al:  Who  would  have  thought  that  Win 
and  Rex  would  go  into  the  movie  busi- 
ness!  But  why  not?  They  spent  most 
of  their  lives  in  the  'Alhambra.' 

Fred:  We  got  a  carload  of  new  stars 
last  week,  among  them  Rose  Bruton, 
Carmaleen  Butler,  Serena  Randall  and 
Lorraine  Fawcett,  and  when  I  left 
"Wormwood,"  our  studio,  they  were 
all  fighting  to  play  opposite  Chester 
Kilpatrick  in  "The  Quincy  Flapper." 

James:  Now,  folks,  that  we  are  all  to- 
-  gether  except  two  wandering  females, 
and  John  has  blown  off  sufficient  hot 
air,  I  will  present  a  treat  that  I  have 
,  in  store  for  you.  While  Mrs.  Ronald 
and  I  were  taking  Arthur  Cockerill's 
tour  of  the  world  last  year,  we  met 
Bernice  Riggs,  a  very  famous  singer, 
and  Edgar  Des  Jardins,  a  noted  violin- 
ist, both  from  our  famous  class.  I 
persuaded  the  two  to  stop  off  here  on 
their    way    to    Carlton    Fauld's    radio 


broadcasting  station,  P.  D.  Q.,  at  the 
North  Pole,  where  they  are  to  broad- 
cast. They  are  due  here  by  aeroplane 
at  9.30  if  James  Devlin,  the  pilot, 
doesn't  get  pinched  by  Sophie  Marentz, 
the  air  cop. 

Dolly:  Jim,  what  don't  you  think  of? 
{Enter  Barb  and  Al  running) 

Barb:  {breathlessly) — What  a  narrow 
escape.  I  never  saw  such  nerve,  try- 
ing to  kill  us ! 

Bob:     Who,  what,  how? 

Al:     Well,   an  aeroplane   almost  fell  on 

us,  in  the  garden. 
Ruth  :     That  must  be  Bunny. 

Barb:  I  don't  care  who  it  is — we  didn't 
wait  to  find  out.  You  had  better  call 
in  Francis  Hackett,  the  chief  of  police. 
Such    impertinence! 

{Enter    Sleuth    with    firm    grip    on 
Bunny's  and  Des  Jardins'  arms.) 

Sleuth:  There  is  no  need  of  such  ac- 
tions. I  have  caught  the  thieves  in 
the  very  act  of  carrying  away  Ronald's 
Italian  garden  that  Rita  Neal,  the  de- 
signer, took  such  pains  to  originate. 

Al:     How  did  you  do  it? 

Sleuth:     I  surrounded  them! 

James:  But  you  have  made  a  sad  mis- 
take. These  two  people  are  here  as 
my  guests. 

Sleuth:  {releasing  two,  who  throw  off 
coats,  pantomime  talk  with  each  other) 
Oh  death!  where  is  thy  sting?  My 
life  is  made  up  of  mistakes,  but  this 
is  too  much.  To  die;  to  sleep;  {sud- 
denly) an  idea!  {rushes  out). 

Bunny:  Well,  now  that  that  is  over,  let 
us  begin,  for  we  can  only  stay  a  very 
few  moments  if  we  are  to  reach  the 
North  Pole  on  time. 

Al:  You  never  will  if  you  have  the 
same  pilot.  I  never  saw  anyone  so 
careless.  {Bunny  gets  out  music  and 
Des  Jardins  his  violin.  All  sit  down, 
Bunny  sings.) 

Jack:  Bah  Jove!  That's  great.  An 
encore !  {Bunny  sings  again.  Applause 
by  all.  Sound  of  horn  blown  violently) . 

Des  Jardins:  That's  our  pilot  calling. 
If  we  are  to  reach  our  destination  we 
must  be  off. 
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Ruth:  But  you  haven't  stayed  a  min- 
ute. {Bunny  and  Des  Jardins  in  coats 
at  door). 

Bunny:  Sorry,  Ruth  dear,  but  orders 
are  orders.     Goodbye,  everybody ! 

All:  Goodbye  and  good  luck!  {Some 
watch  out  window). 

Virg:  They're  off.  {All  come  back  and 
sit  down  except  Jim  and  Fred). 

Dolly:  Well,  even  if  I  do  say  so,  I 
think  our  class  has  turned  out  quite 
famous. 

James:  Now  that  is  exactly  what  I 
think,  but  a  record  should  be  kept  of 
all  the  brilliant  members  and  of  their 
accomplishments,  therefore, 

Fred:  Ha!  Jim  is  getting  wound  up  to 
something.  Listen  well,  folks,  and  hear 
the  mystery  solved ! 

James:  To  continue.  I  am  so  rich  that 
I  find  life  rather  dull.  {Straightens  up 
and  fixes  tie  vainly ) . 

Fred:  Look  out,  Jim,  {side  stepping), 
the  buttons  will  come  off  your  vest  if 
you  swell  up  much  more. 

Bob:  Want  me  to  stuff  his  mouth  full 
of  paper  and  feed  ,him  to  the  lions? 

James:     Do  as  you  like! 

Virg:  Freddy,  be  good,  and  listen! 
Aren't  you  over  high  school  pranks 
yet? 

James:  To  begin  again,  I  am  offering 
a  $100,000  prize  to  the  member  of  the 
class  of  June  '25  who  can  write  the 
best  and  most  complete  history  of  the 
class  from  the  day  of  graduation  to 
the  present. 

Al:  That's  a  splendid  idea,  Jim.  But 
what  made  you  think  of  it? 

James:  Do  you  remember  that  day  in 
college  when  I  struggled  to  write  a  his- 
tory for  a  theme? 

Barb:  Shall  we  ever  forget  the  agony 
of  those  few  hours? 

Ruth  :  It  was  that  same  pathetic  story 
that  won  me. 

Bob:     Ah  ha! 

James:  We  will  not  discuss  that  painful 
subject  further.  However,  Ruth,  here 
was  looking  over  some  old  college 
papers,  and  laughing  over  them,  by  the 
way,  when  she  came  across  the  rough 
draft  of  the  history. 


Ruth  :  Yes,  and  you  would  think  I  had 
found  a  gold  mine,  the  way  Jim 
pounced  on  it  and  raved. 

Virg:  Naturally,  he  was  proud  of  him- 
self and  his  work  in  that  day  of  college 
life. 

James:  Of  course,  and  it  gave  me  the 
idea  of  the  contest  which  I  present  to 
you. 

Dolly:  It's  a  splendid  idea,  but  means 
a  lot  of  research  work. 

Ruth  :  All  the  more  competition,  then. 
{Bob  and  John  both  withdraw  and 
think  deeply). 

Jack:  Behold!  The  thinkers.  {Both 
rush  to  Jim  and  cry  together)  I'll  try. 

Bob  and  John:     You!! 

Fred:     Ah  ha,  the  rivals! 

Barb:     Do  you  mean  it? 

Bob:  You  bet  I  do.  I  need  that  $100,- 
000  to  buy  one  of  Wilson  Dold's  new- 
fangled flivvers.  If  I  win,  I'll  give 
you  a.,  ride  in  it. 

John:  Well,  I  guess  Bob  Foley  can't 
scare  me.  Not  even  if  he  takes  his 
lions  along.  And  I  have  an  idea  al- 
ready that  is  going  to  pass  me  that 
$100,000  on  a  silver  plate. 

Bob  :  Huh !  I'll  bet  I  have  a  better  idea 
than  you.  But  put  it  here.  {Shake 
hands).     May  the  best  man  win. 

Fred:  How  dramatic!  {draws  dramatic 
pose) . 

James:  This  is  fine.  The  problem  of 
competitors  is  solved  already. 

John:  But  here's  a  condition  upon 
which  I  work.  May  I  have  several 
persons  to  help  me? 

James:     Well,  not  more  than  three. 

John:  Good!  Is  that  agreeable  to  you, 
Bob? 

Bob:  Fine.  Fine.  Fate  is  playing  right 
into  my  hands. 

Virg:  It  must  be  terribly  mysterious — 
your  idea. 

Bob:     It  is — very. 

James:  You  understand  that  there  is  a 
time  limit  on  the  history.  I  ask  you 
all  to  meet  here  again  in  three  weeks, 
when  I  will  award  the  prize. 

Bob:  For  my  part,  I  am  ready  to  pick 
my  helpmates  from  this  company.  But 
first,  for  my  scheme,  they  must  answer 
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this  question,  "Have  you  plenty  of  time 
to  spare?" 

Jack:  (to  Al) — How  about  it?  We  can 
postpone  our  trip  to  Zuzuland,  can't 
we? 

Al:  Anything,  anything,  to  be  in  on 
this. 

Bob:  You  may  not  have  to  postpone 
your  trip,  but  it  may  be  different  from 
what  you  expect. 

Al:      (to  Jack) — What  does  he  mean? 

Jack:  That's  part  of  the  secret,  if  you 
can  keep  it  that  long. 

Barb:  I'm  not  writing  anything  at  pres- 
ent, so  I  could  go.  How  exciting  to 
write  our  history ! 

John:  Of  course,  my  helpers  must  give 
time,  too.  How  about  you,  Virginia? 

Virg:  Just  my  good  luck.  My  manager 
has  given  me  a  vacation,  so  I  am  free. 

John:  Of  course,  I  shall  have  Dolly 
here,  and  I  tell  you,  Bob,  I  have  an 
advantage  over  you  there.  She's  a 
secretary  and  a  half. 

Ruth:  Jim,  if  you  are  giving  the  prize, 
that  eliminates  us. 

James:  You  didn't  expect  me  to  go 
through  the  agony  of  writing  a  history 
again,  did  you?  This  time,  I  sit  by 
and  watch  the  other  fellow  work. 

Fred:  I'd  like  to  be  in  on  it,  but  I'm 
shooting  a  big  picture  this  week. 

John:  About  half  an  hour  ago  I  thought 
I  saw  a  sleuth  hound  around  here.  He 
would  make  a  wonderful  third  partner. 
(Peeking  out  door)  I  was  right,  (beck- 
ons), come  here!  I  need  you  to  help 
me  hunt  down  lost  members  of  the 
Class  of  June  '25,  of  Q.  H.  S. 

Sleuth  :  Well,  that's  more  exciting  than 
jewel  hunting.  I'm  yours  for  the  tak- 
ing. 

Barb:  Fine,  now  we  split  even.  But 
tell  us  your  idea,  Bob. 

Bob:     Not  in  public.     It's  too  precious. 

John:  Mine  too.  I'll  retire  to  the  next 
room  to  disclose  my  plan.  Jim,  this 
is  so  good  I'll  let  you  in  on  it.  So 
long,  Bob,  the  prize  is  mine  already. 
(Exeunt  John,  Virg.,  Dolly,  Ruth,  Jim, 
Sleuth). 

Jack:     Well,  old  bean,  explode. 

Bob:     Sh,  sh,  this  is  a  great  secret,  and 


you  all  must  swear  to  secrecy  or  our 
aim  is  lost. 

All:     We  swear! 

Bob:  Well,  my  idea  is  this.  You  know 
in  the  past  few  years,  the  Oracle  at 
Delphi  has  come  into  great  prominence 
since  Barbara  Coy,  the  great  prophet- 
ess, took  charge  of  it.  We  are  going 
there  and  she  will  tell  us  about  the 
lost  members.  It  will  be  dead  easy  to 
write  the  history  with  her  help  and 
Barb  an  authoress.  The  prize  is  ours 
now. 

Al:  Great!  I  wonder  if  Barbara  has 
hung  the  Oracle  with  her  favorite 
green?     She  always  was  a  green  hound. 

Barb:  It's  splendid.  But  how  can  we 
go  and  return  with  the  history  written 
in  the  designated  time? 

Bob:     That's   so,  too! 

Jack:     I  have  it.  We'll  go  by  submarine. 

Al:  Exactly.  That's  the  first  brilliant 
suggestion  you've  made  tonight. 

Bob:  Let's  start  tomorrow.  I'll  get  the 
naval  Admiral  Merritt  Libby  to  fit  us 
out  with  a  submarine.  WTe  ought  to 
get  to  Delphi  in  a  boat  equipped  with 
his  new  fire  cracker  engine  in  about 
twenty-four  hours. 

Barb:  Great!  Let's  be  at  the  dock  in 
New  York  at  3  o'clock. 

Bob:  This  is  a  good  one  on  Wiley. 
He'll  never  think  of  going  to  Delphi. 

Jack:     No  more.    Here  come  our  rivals. 

Sleuth:  Well,  are  your  plans  made? 
Ours  are,  and  they  are  O.  K.,  you'll 
have  to  go  some  to  beat  us.  Why, 
we're  going  to — 

John:  Hist  you  !  (poking  sleuth)  would 
you  give  our  plans  away? 

Sleuth:  Don't  worry.  I  just  wanted 
to  see  the  lean  and  hungry  look  appear 
in  your  rival's  eyes. 

Ruth:  By  the  looks  on  all  your  faces, 
I  should  imagine  you  had  splendid 
plans  and  the  finished  history  will  be 
a  masterpiece. 

Bob  and  John:  It  will  be!  (Look  dag- 
gers at  each  other). 

Ruth:  (laughing) — So  it  seems.  And 
now  I  have  another  treat.  Virginia's 
going  to  give  us  the  new  dance  she 
learned  in  Russia  last  winter.  The  first 
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performance  in  America ! 
( Virginia  dances — applause) . 
Curtain 

ACT  II— ORACLE  AT  DELPHI 

(Enter  Foley,  Hamre  and  Alice  Whit- 
tier.  Hamre  loaded  down  with  suitcases, 
bags,  etc. 

Al:     (about  to  sneeze) — Oh,  Jack,  quick! 
Hand  me  my  handkerchief  in  my  black 
bag,  I'm  going  to  sneeze !  (Hamre  jum- 
bles with  suitcases,  bags,  etc.) 
Jack:     Which  one: 

Al:     The — the — little — one — under  your 
valise.       (Hamre    looks    helplessly    at 
black  bag  under  about  ten  others). 
Al:     Xo — no — not   that   one — that   one. 

Ah,  ah,  kerchoo! 
Jack:  (Throws  all  bags  on  ground  in 
disgust) — Here's  where  I  resign  being 
a  porter,  when  you  ask  me  to  juggle 
about  50  bags  to  hunt  for  a  handker- 
chief. (Puts  hands  in  pockets  and  takes 
a  firm  stand.) 
Al:  (waving  arms)  Too  late — too — ah, 
ah,  kerchoo !  Oh  dear,  I  just  knew  I'd 
get  cold  coming  over  on  that  old  sub- 
marine. It  leaked  like  a  sieve.  I  felt 
like  Jonah  the  second.  I  wish  I'd 
never  come.  Now  my  nose  will  be  red 
for  a  week. 

Jack:  Yes?  Then  there  are  no  prohibi- 
tion laws  over  here  in  Greece? 

Bob:  Omit  throwing  slams  and  get 
busy.  Has  anyone  seen  any  signs  of 
my  secretary?  She  flies  about  so  I'm 
getting  nervous  prostration  trying  to 
keep  tabs  on  her. 

Al:     Why,  she — 

Jack:  Has  that  woman  disappeared 
again? 

Bob:  Yes.  If  I  ever  expect  her  to  type 
my  notes,  I  guess  I'll  have  to  put  her 
in  a  cage. 

Barb:  (enters  running).  So  sorry  I 
kept  you  waiting,  but  I  had  to  hunt  for 
my  Corona,  and  I  found  the  pilot  try- 
ing to  feed  it  to  the  fishes,  (looking 
around).  So  this  is  Delphi!  Some 
burg! 

Bob:     Tain't  Houghs  Neck. 

Al:      (sitting  on  heap  of  bags).  It  might 


just  as  well  be,  it's  just  about  as  far. 
Golly,  I'll  bet  I've  worn  holes  in  my 
shoes.  It  seems  as  though  I've  walked 
fifty  miles. 

Barb:  But  it  is  worth  the  walk.  Look 
at  the  beautiful  scenery.  This  would 
make  a  wonderful  setting  for  a  book. 

Bob:  Holy  Cats!  Don't  let  her  get 
started  on  writing  books  or  we'll  never 
get  any  history  written.  By  the  way, 
Barb,  where  are  those  two  pages  which 
hold  the  key  to  the  door  of  success? 

Barb:  Don't  worry  about  those  two 
pages.  I've  put  them  in  a  safe  place. 
Remember,  that's  only  the  fiftieth  time 
you've  asked  me  that  question,  but  no 
offense. 

Bob:  (mopping  brow) — Thank  good- 
ness they  are  safe!  I  am  frightened 
every  time  I  think  of  them.  (While 
Bob  and  Barb  talk,  Jack  and  Al  talk 
in  pantomime,  Al  harping  on  cold  and 
red  nose.) 

Al:  For  goodness  sake,  Bob!  What 
two  pages  are  you  raving  about? 

Jack:  Do  tell  us.  This  bally  suspense 
is  getting  on  my  nerves. 

Bob:  I  can't  tell.  It's  a  secret.  But 
I'll  tell  you  this  much,  they're  a  wow! 
When  we  put  them  in  our  history  the 
prize  is  ours. 

Al:  They  ought  to  be,  they've  caused 
you  so  much  worry. 

Bob:  Bozo!  I  have  to  laugh  every  time 
I  think  of  the  trick  we  are  playing  on 
Wiley.  He's  probably  back  in  U.  S.  A. 
plugging  away,  while  we  are  here  with 
the  Oracle  to  solve  our  problems. 

Jack:  Don't  kid  yourself.  Our  trouble 
has  just  begun,  for  I  hear  voices. 
(Peers  around  through  trees).  But  the 
trees  are  so  thick  around  this  grove 
that  I  cawn't  see  who  it  is. 

Al:  Ek,  ek,  I  just  know  it  is  those  hor- 
rible Greeks  come  to  murder  us.  Oh! 
I  wish  I'd  never  come. 

Jack:     So  do  I ! 

Al:  Oh  you  insect!  (Makes  for  Hamre. 
Bob  and  Barb  intent  with  suspense. 
Bob  with  a  valise  ready  to  throw. 
Voice  from  off  stage).  Insect!  Insect! 
Who  called  insect?  (Comical  bug- 
chaser,  Ruth  O'M alley,  rushes  on  with 
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a  net  poised.  Stops  short  when  she  sees 
party). 

Ruth:  What — who?  Do  my  eyes  de- 
ceive me,  or  is  this  Jack  Hamre? 

Barb:  Ruth  O'Malley!  what  are  you  do- 
ing here?  (Prepares  to  rush  to  Ruth). 

Ruth:  (warningly) — Don't  move,  Barb, 
don't  move!  There  is  a  very  rare  spe- 
cimen of  the  almost  extinct  borithspon- 
dylus  modagascarmus  resting  on  your 
shoulder.     (Barb  stiffens). 

Jack:  Bah  Jove!  What  kind  of  a  bally 
cocktail  is  that?  (Ruth  creeps  closer 
ivith  net  poised  and  tense  expression 
on  face). 

Bob:     A  which? 

(Ruth  brings  net  dozen  on  Barb's  back 
with  a  crack). 

Ruth:  (Picking  bug  up  off  ground). 
This  is  a  very  rare  specimen  of  the 
flying  toadstool,  a  new  insect.  I  have 
been  chasing  it  for  years.  My  luck  is 
extraordinary.  (Puts  bug  in  box). 

Barb:  Well,  now  that  you  have  used 
me  for  bait,  tell  me,  are  you  bug  hunt- 
ing in  Greece? 

Ruth:     I'm  not  fishing! 

Al:  How  exciting!  It  must  be  great 
fun. 

Ruth  :  Fun !  It's  the  work  of  a  life- 
time! (Pauses).  Heavens!  I  forgot  en- 
tirely about  them.  (Starts  to  rush  off). 

Bob:     Who — what? 

Ruth  :  I  was  accompanying  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank  Lowe  and  their  child  to 
the  Oracle  when  I  heard  someone  call 
"insect"  so  I  hurriedly  left  them  to  in- 
vestigate. I  must  go  find  them. 
(Enter  Olive  Rogers,  Claire  Rogers  as 
child,  and  Frank  Lowe). 

Olive:  We  will  save  you  that  trouble, 
Ruth.  We  heard  voices  and  followed. 
(Olive  greets  girls,  who  talk  in  pan- 
tomime). 

Frank:  Well,  I'll  be  swunked!  Look 
who's  here.  (Slaps  Hamre  on  back). 
How  are  you,  old  chap? 

Jack:     Jolly  well,  ole  bean! 

Al:     Such  a  cunning  little  girl!    What  is 

her  name,  Olive? 
Olive:      (Introducing     child) — This      is 
Mary  Louise.  (To  child)  My!  How  did 
you  get  your  hands  SO'  dirty? 
Child:     Pleased  t'meetcha.    (Bows). 


Bob:  If  dirt  were  trumps,  what  a  hand 
that  kiddo  would  hold! 

Olive:  This  looks  like  a  class  reunion. 
But  what  are  you  all  doing  at  Delphi? 

Frank:  Probably  Bob  wanted  to  ask 
the  Oracle  when  his  uncle  was  going  to 
die  and  leave  him  his  harem. 

Bob:  Enough  from  you,  Ecce.  But  to 
tell  the  truth,  we  are  here  to  get  in- 
formation concerning  our  classmates 
and  then  write  a  history. 

Al:  And  cop  a  $100,000  prize  that  Jim 
Ronald  is  offering  for  the  best  one. 

Ruth:  Limpin'  alligators!  Ronald  a 
millionaire?  (sighing)  and  I  had  a 
chance  to  marry  him. 

Barb:  Why  didn't  you?  He's  a  good 
specimen  of  a  bug — a  pest  on  wings. 

Olive:  You  couldn't  come  to  a  better 
place  to  get  the  needed  information. 
The  Oracle  knows  everything. 

Frank:  Well,  rather.  But  what  do  you 
think  we  are  doing  here?  Olive  and 
I  started  on  a  trip  around  the  world 
and  Olive  must  stop  off  at  Delphi  to 
find  out  the  best  method  for  getting 
thin. 

Bob:     Just  like  a  woman! 

Barb:  I  bet  Frank  asked  the  Oracle 
how  to  kill  mosquitos  by  looking  at 
them.     He's  too  lazy  to  swat  them. 

Frank:  How  did  you  guess  it?  But 
this  history  quizz  ought  to  be  inter- 
esting. Bob,  why  don't  you  get  busy 
and  question  the  Oracle? 

Bob:  I  was  thinking  the  same  thing. 
Barb,  get  out  your  Corona  and  take 
down  the  notes.  Now  where  did  I 
put  those  instructions  on  "How  to 
Make  the  Oracle  Speak"?  (Hunts 
through  pockets  zvhile  others  wait  in 
expectation.) 

Al:  We  are  dished  if  you  don't  find 
them. 

Bob:  Ah!  (draws  instructions  from  in- 
side coat  pocket).  Now  gather  around 
and  let's  get  down  to  business,  (reads) 
"How  to  Make  the  Oracle  Speak — 
First  in  addressing  the  benevolent 
Oracle,  all  hats  must  be  removed." 

Al:     Evidently  she  wants  to  see  all  the 

latest  hair-combs. 
Barb:     The  'bob'  is  still  in,  old  dear. 
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Bob:  Xext,  all  members  must  bow 
three  times  before  the  Oracle. 

Frank:     Aha!    The  magic  three! 

Ruth  :  This  sounds  like  an  exercise  in 
gymnastics.  {Ruth  during  conversa- 
tion chases  bugs,  chasing  them  on  and 
off  stage,  followed  by  the  inquisitive 
child.    Slaps  net  on  Frank's  head.) 

Bob:  Say.  are  you  going  to  listen,  or 
are  you  not? 

Frank:     Want  me  to  sit  on  'em,  Bob: 

Bob:  {Nods,  reads) — "After  this  sol- 
emn ceremony  is  performed,  address 
the  Oracle  and  make  your  request." 

Olive:  Let's  hurry  and  follow  instruc- 
tions. I  want  to  hear  the  Oracle  speak. 

Bob:  Get  in  a  circle  {all  obey  except 
Ruth  and  child).  Xow  when  I  say 
"Down!"  all  bow  before  the  Oracle. 

Frank:     Say.  we're  not  dogs! 

Barb  :     You'll  be  a  corpse  in  a  minute ! 

Bob:  Xow!  one,  two  three.  {All  bow 
three  times). 

Olive:     Isn't  this  exciting; 

Bob:  Xow,  I'm  going  to  pump  the 
Oracle  dry.  Most  kind  Oracle,  in  the 
interests  of  mankind,  we  beseech  you, 
give  us  some  information  regarding  the 
class  of  June  '25  of  Quincy  High 
School. 

Voice:  Request  number  10,568,432  is 
granted.     Proceed ! 

Bob:  Benevolent  Oracle,  please  inform 
us  as  to  the  whereabouts,  profession, 
and  social  standing  of  

Ruth:  {waving  net) — Behold!  there 
goes  a  wonderful  specimen  of  Wilson 
Dold's  flivver  on  wings.  To  heel, 
O'Malley.  {rushes  off.  All  turn,  Bob 
with  disgust.) 

Olive:  Mary  Louise!  Come  here,  you 
are  not  going  with  Ruth  this  time. 
What  have  you  been  eating? 

Child:  Pretty  bugs  that  Ruffle  caught. 
{Holds  up  specimen  box.  Shrill 
screams  off  stage). 

Al:     Murderers! 

{Re-enter  Ruth   on   the   run,  net  and 
hat  gone). 

Ruth:  {Breathless) — Oh!  oh!  the  big- 
gest bug  nearly  fell  on  top  of  me — 
came  right  out  of  a  clear  sky  and 
landed  almost  on  my  head.  The  im- 
pertinence of  the  creature! 


Barb:     What  do  you  mean? 

Ruth  :  Well,  it  was  all  shiny  like  sil- 
ver, and  had  big  white  wings  and  a 
buzzer  in  front.     Ugh! 

Jack:     Bah  Jove!  An  aeroplane. 

Ruth:  Aeroplane?  I  tell  it  was  a  bug. 
Don't  you  suppose  I  could  hear  an 
aeroplane  coming? 

Al:  Maybe  it  had  the  Gordon  Camp- 
bell 'maxim  silencer'  type  engine. 
Look!    Here  comes  the  party  now. 

Bob:  I  smell  a  rat.  That  gink  in  the 
front  looks  familiar  in  the  way  he  has 
his  shoe  laces  tied.  {Enter  Wiley, 
Alice  Waite,  Virginia  and  Libby — talk- 
ing). 

John  :  Of  all  my  family,  that  aeroplane 
has  been  the  hardest  to  raise.  It  {he 
stops  when  he  sees  Bob  and  party). 
What,  you  here? 

Sleuth:  Xow  wouldn't  this  jar  the 
walnuts  on  a  "Buffalo  Tip !" 

Bob:  {going  up  and  grabbing  Wiley  by 
the  neck)  How  dare  you  follow  me 
here?  You  viper!   I'll  wring  your  neck. 

Frank:  Go  easy,  Bozo.  His  neck  is 
only  made  of  rubber.   It  might  stretch. 

John:  Unhand  me,  villain!  {gets  jree. 
Withdraws  and  both  glare  at  each 
other). 

Bob:  What  do  you  mean  by  coming 
here?     This  was  my  idea! 

John:  Get  out!  I  thought  of  it  long 
before  you  did. 

Jack:  I  should  say  you  had  a  bally 
nerve,  Wiley. 

Sleuth:  You  keep  out  of  this,  Duke, 
you're  liable  to  get  hurt.  {Girls  talk 
and  argue  in  pantomime). 

Frank:     First  come,  first  served! 

Jack:  Righto!  Kick  Wiley  out,  and 
Barb,  get  ready  to  take  notes. 

John:  Xothing  doing!  Say  Oracle, 
don't  listen  to  him,  just  tell  me — 

Bob:  Villain!  Hey,  Oracle,  we  were 
here  first — 

John:  We  have  equal  rights,  so  tell 
me — 

Oracle:  If  you  would  have  answers, 
let  there  be  peace.  Until  then  I  am 
silent. 

Bob:  That  means  you've  got  to  va- 
moose, Wiley. 
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John:  Vamoose  nothing!  Cheese  it, 
yourself. 

Barb:  For  goodness  sake,  stop  fight- 
ing! This  is  a  very  unfortunate  coin- 
cidence that  you  both  came  to  Delphi, 
but  can't  you   see  that  one  side  must 


give  m 


? 


Bob  and  John:     NEVER!!! 

Al:     Frank,  can't  you  do  something? 

Virg:     Yes,    for    goodness    sake,    decide 

something  or  there  will  be  bloodshed. 
Frank:     Well,  I'll  sit  as  judge  and  hear 

both  sides  of  the  story. 
Jack:     A  jolly  good  idea,  ole  bean! 
Sleuth:     Shut  up,  Hamre,  or  you'll  be 

hash. 
Frank:     Let    us    proceed.      Wiley    may 

present  his  case  first. 
John:     Well,  you  see  I  planned  to  come 

to  Delphi   by  aeroplane   and   question 

the   Oracle,   but   Bob   has   copped   the 

idea. 
Bob:     Copped    your    idea,    nothing.      I 

had   it    all   planned   to   come   here   by 

submarine  before  you  ever  dreamed  of 

the   scheme. 
John:     You  did  not! 
Bob:     I  did! 

Frank:     Order  in  the  court! 
Sleuth:     The  judge  is  chewing  gum. 
Frank:     This  is  a  very  queer  case  and 

I   confess   it  is   beyond  me   to  decide. 

Therefore,  let  us  resort  to  the  age-old 

custom  as  taught  us  by  Johnny  Jewel!. 

of  drawing  lots. 
Alice:     Exactly.    Do  anything  to  settle 

the  question. 
Frank:      (Breaking     matches)   —  Each 

draw  a   match   and   whoever   gets  the 

longer  wins.      (Bob  and    Wiley  drazv; 

Wiley  gets  longer  one). 
John:     Hurrah!    I've  won  the  right  to 

the  Oracle. 
Bob:     Well    all's   fair   in   love   and   war, 

so  I  suppose  we'll  have  to  surrender. 
Al:     Yes   but   don't  think  you've   won, 

Wiley,  for  we  have  two  precious  pages 

that  will  beat  you  all  hollow. 
Barb:     We    can    come    back    when    you 

get  through. 
Olive:     While  you  are  waiting  for  your 

turn,   come  to  the  hotel  with  us   and 

enjoy   yourselves. 
Al:.    Let's.     My  feet  are  dead! 


Jack:     And  I  need  a  drink. 

{Exeunt  Bob,  Barb,   Al,   Jack,   Ruth, 
Olive,  Claire  and  Frank). 

Sleuth  :     Ta-ta,  old  deahs  ! 

John:  (To  friends) — Silence,  and  I 
will  attempt  to  make  the  Oracle  speak. 
(to  Oracle)  O  faithful  prophetess,  I 
have  come  to  you,  your  renown  being 
known  the  world  over,  in  a  great  pre- 
dicament. I  beseech,  I  beg,  I  implore 
you  to  enlighten  me  regarding  the 
lives  and  whereabouts  of  my  class- 
mates of  June  '25  of  Quincy  High 
Quincy,  Massachusetts,  that  I  may  win 
the  generous  prize  offered  by  James 
Ronald.  Please  give  me  your  most 
valuable  information. 

Virg:     Good  start,  boy! 

John:  Keep  quiet,  will  you!  (to  Oracle) 
To  begin,  please  tell  me  of  my  class- 
mates, Joseph  Morse,  Ralph  Nugent, 
Mary  Darrah,  and  Veronia  Gerrior. 

Oracle:  For  some  years,  Joseph  Morse 
has  been  the  owner  of  the  "Wood  Duck 
Hunting  Grounds."  Ralph  Nugent  is 
the  inventor  of  the  non-stop  traffic 
cop.  Mary  Darrah  and  Veronica  Ger- 
rior have  been  chosen  to  represent  the 
Quincy  Woman's  Club  in  the  next 
cross-country   run. 

John:  Please  give  me  some  news  of 
the  following:  Norman  Earle  and 
Agnes  Fornell. 

Oracle:  Norman  Earle,  while  making 
his  first  flight  by  night  in  an  aeroplane, 
was  saved  by  the  occupants  of  the 
plane  passing  just  below  his.  The 
moon  had  hidden  behind  a  cloud  and 
Norman,  not  thinking  where  he  was, 
stepped  out  to  light  the  lamp. 

John:  Good  news!  So  Norm  had  a 
narrow  shave,  huh?  Don't  stop!  In- 
form me  about  the  members  of  our 
good  old  French  class.  c 
(Oracle  hesitates,  Wiley  urges  her  on) 
Speak,   speak!   don't  desert  me  now. 

Oracle:  John  Hofferty,  following  out 
his  natural  talent,  is  speaker  in  the 
House  of  Representatives.  Herva 
Lane  and  Gertrude  MacDonald  are 
driving  aeroplanes  between  Squantum 
and  Quincy  Square.  (Oracle  hesitates, 
then-  continues  slowly) .  Agnes  Fornell 
is  the  author  of  magazine  articles  on 
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the  subject  "How  to  Get  Slim  and 
Stout  at  Will."  Marion  Letson  and 
Ruth  MacAllister  are  sole  owners  of 
the  Parisian  Fashion  House  on  Tre- 
mont  St.  Among  those  employed  as 
models  are  Jean  McMurray,  Ruth 
Helfrich  and  Kathryn  Fennessy. 
{Oracle  stops  speaking,  Wiley  encour- 
ages her  to  speak  of  Edna  Shea,  Ar- 
thur Dean  and  others). 

Oracle:  {slowly)  —  Edna  Shea  is 
America's  leading  lady  in  Shakespear- 
ian plays.  Arthur  Dean  recently 
bought  out  the  Fleischman  Yeast  Cake 
Co.,  and  rose  to  fame  in  a  day.  Ethel 
Diack  is  a  woman  of  affairs;  she  is 
the  neighborhood  gossip.  {Oracle  stops, 
Wiley  prompts,  but  receives  no  an- 
swer). 

John:  I  feel  greatly  indebted  to  you, 
0  wonderful  prophetess,  for  your  ex- 
cellent history,  but  please  don't  stop 
here.  Time  and  information  are  valu- 
able. Tell  me,  if  you  can,  of  Mar- 
garet Philp,  Lucille  True,  Mildred 
Riley  and  Elsie  Huntley. 

Oracle:  {After  a  silence) — Margaret 
Philp,  the  noted  authority  on  "The 
Wear  and  Tear  of  a  Toothbrush,"  re- 
cently gave  a  dinner  at  the  Vendomc 
Hotel  in  Boston.  Among  those  pres- 
ent were  Margaret  Gibb,  a  designer 
of  Spanish  gowns,  John  Caruso,  a 
prominent  Boston  fruit  dealer,  George 
Whittum,  an  Egyptian  excavator,  and 
Mildred  MacDonald,  a  well-known 
hair  sculptor.  Lucille  True  runs  a  col- 
umn for  "Advice  to  the  Lovelorn." 
Mildred  Riley  is  a  chemist  who  sprays 
apathetic  audiences  with  laughing  gas. 
The  following  girls  have  been  selected 
to  represent  the  United  States  in  the 
coming  international  meet:  Freda 
Jaukkuri,  a  miler;  Elsie  Huntley, 
sprint;  Margaret  Chrisom,  shot-put; 
Patricia  Raskauskas,  marathon;  and  in 
the  swimming  event,  Genevieve  Hig- 
gins,  fancy  diver. 

John:  Indeed,  this  is  all  welcome  news. 
With  such  fine  material,  I  can  see  Jim 
handing  me  that  money  now.  Do  you 
know  of  Stanley  Trask,  Anna  Kimball, 
or  Marion  Wright? 


Oracle:  Marion  Wright  is  on  her  way 
to  France  to  get  local  color  for  the 
book  she  is  writing.  Stanley  Trask  is 
the  donator  of  indestrutible  books  to 
Quincy  High  School.  Anna  Kimball 
and  Catherine  Lawton  are  running 
swan  boats  on  Black's  Creek,  fare  five 
cents  a  trip.  Money  refunded  to  sea- 
sick passengers.  Dorothy  Weir  is  a 
toe  dancer.  Last  week  she  brought 
suit  against  Tom  Casellini,  the  proprie- 
tor of  the  Quincy  Music  Hall,  because 
of  injuries  received  from  a  crack  in 
the  floor  through  which  she  fell  while 
dancing.  Joseph  Grady  has  recently 
invented  a  machine  for  getting  rich 
quick,  a  steam  shovel  for  digging  gold. 

John:  Good  news!  Good  news!  0  wise 
one,  tell  me  of  Clarice  Crocker,  Eliza- 
beth Squibb,  Ruth  Gustafson  and  Mar- 
ion Ripley. 

Oracle:  Marion  Ripley  is  an  authority 
on  the  necessity  of  memory  work  for 
students.  Elizabeth  Squibb  claims 
that  her  hair  restorer  will  raise  hair  on 
a  brass  dome.  Ruth  Gustafson  is  a 
teacher  of  physics  at  Burdett.  Clarice 
Crocker  is  a  famous  educator  who  says 
that  a  generation  ago,  when  she  was 
young,  young  people  were  more  wicked 
than  they  are  now. 

Dolly:     That's  true  enough,  of  Clarice. 

John:  Can  you  tell  us  of  the  athletes 
of  our  class? 

Oracle:  Dowling  is  the  owner  of  the 
"Build  'em  and  Wreck  'em  Co.,"  of 
New  York  City.  Myer  Asnes  has  risen 
to  great  heights  in  the  world.  He  is 
employed  as  a  steeplejack.  Harold 
Payne  and  Donald  West,  who  recently 
accompanied  Morris  Lubarsky  to  the 
North  Pole,  quickly  made  their  for- 
tunes by  selling  portable  screen  porches 
to  the  Eskimos.  Frank  O'Brien  is  the 
baseball  coach  at  the  University  of 
Hawaii. 

John:  From  your  great  source  of 
knowledge,  could  you  give  me  news  of 
some  of  our  commercial  division?  Carl 
Nelson,  Alice  Olson,  or  any  of  them? 
Speak!  O  Deity,  I  crave  information. 

Oracle:  Carl  Nelson  is  said  to  be  the 
best  jeweller  in  New  England.  He 
never    asks    more    than    100%    profit. 
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Alice  Olson  is  the  head  of  a  deaf  and 
dumb  school  in  Chicago.  She  de- 
mands absolute  silence  within  and  out- 
side of  the  schoo^  so  as  not  to  disturb 
the  pupils.  Carl  Anderson  has  taken 
out  his  fifth  marriage  license,  but  is 
still  a  bachelor.  He  is  making  a  col- 
lection. After  taking  a  post-graduate 
course  at  Woodward  Institute,  Everett 
Nix  and  Harold  Peterson  went  immedi- 
ately to  work  for  "Street  and  Walker," 
but  later  changed  to  "Layback  and 
Read." 

John:  Tough  luck  to  have  a  job  with- 
out a  vacation.  0  wonderful  one,  may 
I  learn  of  Impi  Koski,  Theodore  Carl- 
son, Bernice  Van  Strye  and  Harriet 
Patterson? 

(Oracle  begins,  then  stops.  Wiley  im- 
plores her  to  proceed). 

Oracle:  Impi  Koski  and  Helmi  Flink 
write  music  for  the  Quincy  5  and  10 
cent  store.  They  have  been  widely 
celebrated.  Theodore  Carlson,  recent- 
ly elected  to  Congress,  distinguished 
himself  last  year  by  his  speech  "Should 
Telephone  Operators  be  Allowed  to 
Sleep  on  Duty?"  Bernice  Van  Strye 
has  gone  to  England  to  teach  the  Eng- 
lish girls  how  to  swim  the  channel.  A 
unique  marriage  which  took  place  re- 
cently was  that  of  Harriet  Patterson, 
who,  by  the  way,  was  to  have  been 
married  at  the  completion  of  her  school 
life.  She  was  married  in  an  aeroplane 
and,  most  appropriately,  the  knot  was 
tied  while  making  the  loop. 

John:  An  interesting  method,  indeed. 
How  glad  I  am  to  get  such  news. 
Without  a  doubt  you  can  tell  me  of 
the  rest  of  my  friends.  Speak  of  them 
all !  All  news  is  good  news ! 

Oracle:  (speaking  slowly  and  pensive- 
ly)— The  camp  "Take  it  Easy"  at 
Merrymount  is  under  the  direction  of 
Margaret  McAvoy.  Mary  Mahoney  is 
a  traffic  cop  on  the  three-mile  limit. 

Dolly:     That's  a  good  one  on  Mary. 

Oracle:  Philip  Gacicia  continues  to 
excavate  in  Squantum  for  ancient  tro- 
phies. Jennie  Sandlovitz  is  the  princi- 
pal of  the  "Know  it  All  School"  in 
Texas.  Eugene  Gaudreau  is  said  to 
be  the  best  animal  trainer  alive.     All 


of  his  ferocious  animals  were  caught  in 
the  dense  forest  at  Merrymount. 

John:  What  ever  became  of  our  sheik, 
Francis  Shea? 

Oracle:  It  is  the  duty  of  Francis  Shea, 
as  newspaper  correspondent,  to  attend 
and  print  the  proposals  and  disposals 
of  the  members  of  the  "Old  Maids' 
Convention." 

John:     Of  WTalter  Riberdy? 

Oracle:  Walter  Riberdy  is  employed  in 
New  York  as  a  silent  policeman. 

John:  Such  history  will  surely  take  the 
prize.  Now  can  you  tell  me  where  I 
might  find  our  students,  Vera  Persion 
and  Jack  Ainsleigh? 

Oracle:  Vera  Persion  is  the  founder  of 
a  college  for  the  insane  who  have 
taken  college  exams  and  passed.  Jack 
Ainsleigh  is  the  owner  of  the  "Atlantic 
Liar,"  a  paper  of  the  murders  and 
quarrels  of  the  day. 

John:  0  boy!  If  Bob  only  knew  this, 
he'd  jump  with  joy.  Do  you  know  of 
Kenneth  Josselyn? 

Oracle:  Kenneth  Josselyn  and  William 
Kelliher  are  conducting  a  free  lunch 
at  Quincy  Point,  but  the  business  is  not 
very  productive.  Ralph  Manners,  a 
bankrupt  veterinary,  is  studying  ma- 
chinery. 

John:  Just  a  few  more,  0  faithful 
Deity — Beatrice  Lash  and  Catherine 
Serow. 

Oracle:     Beatrice  Lash?  (Oracle  refuses 

to  speak). 

John:  (Pleading) — Please,  just  these 
two  ? 

Oracle:  Beatrice  Lash  is  the  inventor 
of  a  six  cent  piece,  so  that  the  pupils 
of  Quincy  High  will  not  have  to  get 
change  for  ice  cream.  Catherine  Serow 
is  a  teacher  of  mathematics  at  Quincy 
High.  The  hardest  problem  which  she 
ever  had  to  solve  was  why  the  pre- 
ceding and  following  classes  were  not 
as  brilliant  as  that  class  of  June  '25. 

Virg:  What  has  become  of  all  the  am- 
bitious members  of  our  class?  Ask 
her  to  tell  us  something  about  those 
who  have  realized  their  ambitions, 
John. 
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John:     Most    benevolent    goddess,    tell 
us,  we  beseech,  who  of  our  classmates 
have  reached  the  goal  of  their  dreams? 
Oracle:     Silence!     Prostrate  yourselves 
before  me,  and  I  will  show  you  those 
who   have    achieved   the    ambitions    of 
their  early  days.     {All  bow  and  remain 
prostrate   till  Oracle  speaks   again.) 
{  Vision  1  appears) 
Oracle:     Behold!  Harold  Hubbard,  the 
Poet  Laureate  of  Squantum. 
(Vision  2  appears) 
Oracle:     Edith  Olson — a  June  bride  at 

forty-three. 
Sleuth:      {Aside) — What  you  might  call 
a  long-lived  ambition! 

(Vision  3  appears) 

Oracle:     Allan   Dickey — fly   swatter    in 

Fannie  Goldner's   Beauty  Parlor. 

(Vision  4  appears) 

Oracle:     Elizabeth     Tower  —  Parisian 

model. 
John:     Wow!     Some   class    at   her   age! 

(Vision  5  appears) 
Oracle:     James      Lane  —  life-saver      at 

Houghs  Neck. 
Virg:     Good  for  Jimmy! 

(Vision  6  appears) 
Oracle:     Winifred    Mullen,    winner    of 

the  Atlantic  City  Beauty  Contest. 
Sleuth:     Gosh!     She    must   have    been 
rejuvenated. 

(Vision  7  appears) 
Oracle:     Chandler  Ryder,  the  sheik  of 

Araby. 
Dolly:     Well,  I  guess  Chan's  happy  at 
last. 

(Vision  8  appears) 
Oracle:     Evelyn  Swanson — Hula  dancer. 
(Vision  9  appears) 
{Milk,  vigorously  spanking  child.) 
Oracle:     Edwin  Milk,  international  au- 
thority on  latest  educational  methods. 
Virg:     Eddie    always    was    clever    and 
original. 

(Vision   10  appears) 
Oracle:     Gertrude    Fitton,    Goddess    of 
Liberty. 

{All  applaud  vigorously.  Begin  to 
gather  up  belongings,  preparatory  to 
leaving) . 
John:  There!  Now  I  think  we've  found 
out  about  everybody.  {To  Oracle)  A 
thousand   thanks,    most   kind   goddess, 


a    trunkful    then, 

need     an     express 
these    notes    back 


I'm  roasted! 


If 

at 


for   your   invaluable    assistance.      {All 
bozv  to  Oracle  and  rise  to  depart). 
John:     Our    history    will    be    the    cat's 
meow  all  right,  with  this  wonderful  in- 
formation. 
Sleuth  :     You     said 

bozo! 
Dolly:     Golly,     I'll 
wagon    to    take    all 
with  me. 
Virg:     Well,  let's  go! 
Sleuth:     Hot  dog! 
John  :     Yep  !    Let's  strike  for  home, 
only   our   gas    holds    out,    we'll   be 
Jim's   house  before  another  moon. 
Sleuth:     "We    won't    get    home    until 
morning,"  etc.     {Exeunt  all). 
{Enter  Bob,  Jack,  A  I,  talking.) 
Bob:     That  was    a   wow  of  an   idea   to 
hide  behind  a  tree  and  hear  the  Oracle. 
We  fooled  Wiley  all  right. 
Jack:     Jolly  good,  o'  bean.    It  took  my 

clever  brain. 
Al:     And  with  those  two  pages — 
Bob:      {Looking  wildly  around)   By  the 

way,  where  is  Barbs?  {all  look). 
Al:     My — I'm  sure  she  was  here  a  min- 
ute ago. 
Jack:     Wiley!  That  crook  has  kidnapped 

her! 
Al:     Oh!   I   know  those   horrid   Greeks 
have   captured   her   and    are   going  to 
feed  her  to  the  alligators! 
Bob:     Oh — my  history — my  secretary — 

my  history! 
Al:     Let's  get  a  detective! 
Bob:     What  to  do!     If  we   don't   start 
for  home  right  away,  we'll  be  too  late, 
and  if  we  go  without  Barb  we'll  lose 
two  important  pages  of  history. 
Jack:     I  call  this  jolly  rotten.     But  why 
not  leave  a  sign  here  saying  that  we 
three  started  home,  and  for  Barbs  to 
follow    as    soon    as    possible?      Surely 
she'll  come  back  to  look  for  us. 
Al:     Oh,  I'll  never  sleep  a  wink  until  I 

know  that  Barb  is  safe. 
Jack:     You      won't     anyhow,     because 

you'll  be  seasick. 
Bob:     Stop  yapping  and  get  busy.    This 
is   a   great  crisis.     Here,   Hamre,   you 
make  the  sign  while  I  gather  up  the 
luggage. 
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Jack:  (Prints  sign)  There  now,  that 
ought  to  get  her,  ol'  deah.  (nails  sign  to 
tree.  Whistle  off  stage  blows).  Ah,  ha, 
there  is  our  pilot  whistling  for  us  that 
it  is  time  to  start.     Let's  go! 

Al:  I  hope  Barb  sees  this  sign  and  gets 
home  in  time  to  produce  those  papers. 

Bob:     Righto!     But   now,    put   on   your 

sea  legs  and  let  us  start  for  the  U.  S.  A. 

(Exeunt  all).     (Enter  Ruth  and  child 

— chase  bug  across  the  stage.  Exeunt). 

Curtain 


ACT  ///—June,  1950 
Setting — Same  as  Act  I 
(Butler   stands    at    door.     Ruth. 


Jim, 


Freddy,    Virginia,    Dolly,    John,    Sleuth, 

seated  about  room.) 

Ruth:  While  we  are  waiting  for  the 
others,  won't  you  tell  us  something  of 
your  trip? 

Fred:  Yes,  do.  You  didn't  write  often 
you  know,  so  we  don't  know  much 
about  it. 

James:  Did  you,  by  any  chance,  come 
across  any  former  classmates  while 
vou  were  gone?  Come,  come,  why 
don't  you  talk? 

Virg:  Give  us  a  chance.  Oh,  say,  whom 
do  you  think  we  saw  while  we  stopped 
over  in  Paris  but  our  esteemed  class- 
mate, Walter  McKinnon,  towing  two 
gaily-gowned  ladies  through  the 
Champs  Elysees?  You  could  have 
knocked  me  over  with  a  feather  when 
it  dawned  on  me  that  they  were  Doro- 
thy Dalrymple  and  Eva  Kilpatrick! 

Fred:  What!  Mac  in  Paris!  What  is 
he  doing  there? 

John:  Why,  didn't  you  know  he  is  our 
ambassador  to  France? 

Dolly:  He  always  did  have  a  good 
line! 

Fred:  I'll  say  he  did,  and  how  he  loved 
the  ladies !  From  what  you  say  I  ex- 
pect he  does  yet.  Whom  else  did  you 
see? 

Sleuth  :  Well,  I  spent  my  time  down  in 
the  Latin  quarter.  As  I  was  strolling 
along  by  some  of  the  Quartier's  famous 
studios,  I  was  suddenly  stopped  by  a 
terrific  commotion  on  the  other  side  of 
the  street.     Bang!    A  door  came  open 


and  cur  old  friend  Charles  Todd  was 
gently  but  firmly  deposited  on  the 
sidewalk! 

Dolly:  Charles  Todd!  Why,  I  haven't 
heard  of  him  since  he  eloped  with 
Alice  Lewis  way  back  in  1929! 

John:  Well,  I  guess  those  are  about  the 
only  ones  we  saw  in  Paris,  but — oh, 
yes !  Just  as  we  passed  over  the  Seine 
on  our  hop  to  Delphi,  I  happened  to 
be  looking  down  through  my  glasses, 
and  what  should  I  see  but  the  pilot  of 
one  of  those  flying  gondolas,  wildly 
waving  a  flag  at  us.  I  couldn't  prove 
it,  but  I  am  sure  that  the  occupants  of 
that  gondola  were  Harold  McAskill, 
Thomas  Dewey,  Helen  Sawtelle  and 
Anna  Nelson. 

Ruth:  Who  would  have  thought  it? 
Anna  Nelson  and  Thomas  Dewey 
wouldn't  even  speak  to  each  other 
when  we  graduated! 

James:  Pardon  me,  folks,  but  I  just 
heard  someone  at  the  front  door — 
What!  Here  they  are  now!  (Enter 
Bob  and  party,  pushing  butler  to  one 
side) . 

Bob:  Well,  people,  here  we  are  to  col- 
lect that  $100,000. 

Dolly:  Where's  Barbara?  (Shows 
amazement) . 

Bob:  Why,  I  hate  to  say  it,  but  poor 
Barbara  disappeared  in  Delphi,  and 
the  hardest  part  of  it  is  that  she  has 
the  two  most  important  sheets  of  our 
history  with  her. 

John:     Ah!      (exceedingly   triumphant). 

Jack:  I  say,  don't  cha  know,  it  was 
bally  mean  the  way  she  gave  us  the 
slip,   old  dears. 

Fred:  (Aside) — Well,  if  it  isn't  our  old 
friend  Chauncy  back  again,  and  just 
listen  to  his  perfect  H'English,  don't 
cha  know! 

James:  Well,  I'm  sorry,  Bob — but  I 
can  wait  just  fifteen  minutes,  till  mid- 
night, to  get  Barbara  here. 

Bob:  I'll  do  all  I  can,  Jim,  but  I've 
given  up  hope  long  ago. 

James:     It's  too  bad,  Bob. 

John:  Well,  Bob,  the  best  man  wins — 
or  rather  the  most  complete  history 
wins. 
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Virg:  Heavens!  what  is  all  the  noise 
about?   {clock  begins  to  strike  twelve). 

Barb:  (Rushing  in) — Just  in  time!  I 
thought  I'd  be  too  late. 

Bob:  Where  have  you  been:  What  did 
you  leave  us  for:  Why  didn't  vou 
send  us  those  pages,  or  get  word  to 
us  somehow:  (Barb  is  pulled  down 
on  couch  by  the  girls). 

Barb  :  Let  me  get  my  breath !  Well,  to 
begin  with,  you  know  we  met  Olive 
and  Frank  at  Delphi,  and  oh.  Ruth, 
they  have  the  cutest  little  girl!  Oh, 
you  should  have  seen  her  eating  Ruth 
O'Malley's  choice  bue  specimens!  It 
was  a  knockout!  Remember  Claire 
Rogers  in  our  class.' 

Fred:  Sure,  she's  the  champeen  snake 
charmer  of  Wollaston  Beach,  ain't  she? 

Virg:  'Isn't,'  Freddy.  You  might  be 
more  considerate  of  your  grammar! 

Fred:  Aw  shucks,  applesauce!  I  ain't 
in  school  no  more.     I  guess — 

Bob:  Say,  cut  it,  will  you?  I  want  to 
know  what  happened  to  Barb. 

Al:     Me,  too. 

Barb:  Let  me  see,  where  was  I  at?  Oh 
yes,  Claire — 

Jack:     Yes,  what  about  her? 

Barb:  I'm  trying  to  tell  you.  Olive's 
little  daughter,  Mary  Louise,  is  the 
perfect  image  of  Claire.  I  couldn't 
understand  it  until  Olive  told  me  that 
her  great  aunt's  husband's  half-sister 
was  third  cousin  to  Claire's  grand- 
mother's brother-in-law's  nephew  on 
his  wife's  side.  That  explained  the 
strong  family   resemblance,   of  course. 

Bob:  (Sarcastically) — Yes,  of  course! 
Clear  as  mud !  Where  were  you  when 
we  left  Delphi,  that's  what  I  want  to 
know  ? 

Barb:  I'm  telling  you,  aren't  I?  If 
you'd  only  give  me  a  chance.  Well,  as 
I  was  saying,  Olive  told  me  Victor 
Erickson,  author  of  that  thrilling  best 
seller,  "Edith,  the  Vamp  of  Merry- 
mount,"  was  in  Athens,  on  one  of  those 
personally  conducted  tours  through 
Greece,  run  by  William  Vergobbi,  I 
was  just  dying  to  see  him,  after  read- 
ing that  wonderful  book.  It's  said,  you 
know,  that  the  heroine  was  one  of  our 
old  high-school  teachers,  and  I  just  had 
to  find  out  if  that  was  so. 


Virg:  Oh,  how  exciting!  Was  it  true, 
Barbs?  Who  was  she?  Did  he  tell 
you  ? 
Barb:  Oh  yes,  true  enough,  (signifi- 
cantly). But  I'll  have  to  tell  you  about 
it  later.  Olive  and  I  drove  over,  and 
I  had  a  glorious  heart  to  heart  talk 
with  Victor.  We're  going  to  write  a 
novel  together  next  year.  It  was  hard 
to  get  away,  so  we  were  a  little  late 
in  leaving,  and  then  there  seemed  to 
be  something  wrong  with  the  car.  We 
found  we  needed  a  new  differential, 
carburetor,  spark  plugs,  brake  linings, 
speedometer,  rear  wheel,  and  a  few 
little  things  inside.  Otherwise  it  was 
all  right.  Those  things  didn't  matter 
much,  of  course,  because  it  was  one  of 
those  Helen  Riley  Special  5^  cylinder 
models  that  will  go  as  long  as  there 
are  two  pieces  of  tin  left  together.  But 
we  ran  out  of  gas  half  way  to  Delphi. 
And  when  we  got  back  you  were  all 
gone,  so  I  had  to  have  Frank  bring  me 
over  in  his  aeroplane.  But  here  I  am 
at  last,  and  here  (dramatically)  are  the 
great  two  pages ! 

James:  Well,  if  Vic  Erickson's  half  as 
long  winded  as  you  are,  I  can  under- 
stand why  you're  so  late.  Mystery  to 
me  you  ever  got  here  at  all!  Now 
(turning  to  others)  we'd  better  get 
down  to  business,  for  it's  almost  early. 
We  have  examined  the  histories.  Let 
us  listen  to  the  last  two  pages,  then 
we  can  decide  which  history  is  the 
more  complete. 

Bob:  (Impressively) — Behold!  These 
two  precious  pages  contain  a  message 
from  Mars,  broadcasted  by  our  old 
classmate,  Harold  Gurney.  They  dis- 
close the  whereabouts  of  eight  mem- 
bers of  our  class,  long  considered  dead. 
(John  starts  anxiously.  Bob  gives  him 
a  triumphant  glance).  Picking  up 
news  of  our  contest  at  his  powerful 
radio  station,  Harold  sent  this  radio 
letter  to  me,  his  old  friend,  to  help  me 
win  the  prize. 

Virg:  To  you!  To  the  world,  you  mean. 
What  is  so  secret  about  a  radio  broad- 
cast? 

Bob:  Everything  about  this  one!  You 
see,  Harold  arranged  a  special  wave- 
length which  no  one  else  could  pick  up. 
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Jack:  Bah  jove,  those  Martians  are 
that  clever,   aren't  they? 

James:  But  what  is  the  news?  This 
seems  to  give  you  the  prize,  old  chap. 
{John  registers  grief ,  rage  and  despair) 

Bob:  I  won't  take  time,  now,  to  read 
the  whole  letter.  I'll  just  give  you  the 
facts  which  make  my  history  complete. 
( With  glance  at  John,  Bob  reads  frown 
two  pages,  while  all  listen  attentively) . 

"I,  Harold  Gurney,  mayor,  chief 
cook,  and  bottle  washer  of  Mars,  am 
broadcasting  this  message  to  one  of  my 
suffering  classmates,  Bob  Foley,  in 
order  that  he  may  win  the  $100,000 
and  buy  a   new  style  Lizzie. 

"There  are  certain  members  of  our 
graduating  class  of  whom  nothing  has 
been  heard  for  many  years,  but  who, 
in  truth,  have  been  living  in  Mars  and 
accomplishing  great  deeds.  It  is  of 
these  that  I  will  speak. 

"Twenty  years  ago,  the  great  sci- 
entist and  inventor,  Mary  Wade,  per- 
fected a  great  sky-rocket  which  would 
carry  a  body  of  light  persons  to  Mars. 
Eight  classmates  were  chosen,  the 
rocket  set  off,  and  ever  since  we  have 
been  living  in  Mars.  Ronald  Hepburn 
and  Nicholas  Avgerinos  have  attained 
great  fame  and  honor  on  this  planet 
for  their  excavations  on  Cookoo  Island, 
where  they  found  a  non-wiltable  collar 
for  dance  sheiks,  a  half-eaten  sandwich 
in  the  mouth  of  a  dead  native,  which 
sandwich  proved  to  be  one  which  came 
from  the  Q.  H.  S.  lunch  counter,  and  a 
non-leakable  sieve.  Anna  Carlson  and 
Florence  White  are  in  great  demand 
for  their  famous  hot  dogs  a  la  mud. 
The  natives  of  Mars  are  beginning  to 
bark,  they  eat  so  many. 

"Why  should  I  mention  Hester  Mc- 
Fague's  ball-bearing  teeth,  which  have 
won  renown  over  all  of  Mars?  Like 
Sara  McMurray's  self-combing  bobs, 
their  fame  is  universal. 

"I  will  now  share  with  you  a  great 
state  secret.  We,  the  residents  of 
Quincyitis,  Monkey  Land,  Mars,  are 
perfecting  a  'Lightning  Flier'  with 
which  we  shall  soon  establish  a  regular 
taxi  service  between  the  earth  and  our 


glorious  upside-down  planet.  We  hope 
to  see  all  our  classmates  at  the  June 
'25  reunion. 

Harold  Gurney,  Mayor  of  Mars. 
Signing  off  at  station  P.  H.  D.  at  6.13 
P.  M.    June  13,  1950." 

Bob:  (After  reading) — There!  Do  I,  or 
do  I  not,  get  that  prize? 

Dolly:  I  didn't  hear  anything  about 
Edna  Glidden  or  Ruth  Anderson. 
Whatever  became  of  them? 

John:  {Eagerly) — I  have  something 
about  them  here — let  me  see — page 
6024 — hm — Edna  Glidden  is  a  kinder- 
garten teacher  in  Braintree  and  Ruth 
Anderson  is  head  cashier  in  Delmon- 
ico's,  Houghs  Neck. 

Virg:  Where  is  Altia  Dalrymple?  Isn't 
she  in  New  York?  Is  she  in  either 
history? 

Bob:  Oh  yes,  she's  in  mine.  She  has 
a  boarding  house  on  East  23rd  Street, 
and  Mary  Devine  and  Sophie  Kauf- 
man are  two  of  her  best  waitresses. 

Ruth:  I  saw  Lillian  Olson  the  other 
day  and  she  said  that  Isabeile  Mac- 
Lennan,  Viola  Nordstrom,  and  Eva 
Mattson  were  teachers  in  her  secre- 
tarial school  for  the  blind.  Did  you 
have  that? 

Bob  and  John:     Of  course! 

Jack:  Say,  old  thing,  what  about  my 
old  sweetheart,  Catherine  Muldoone? 
I'm  darned  if  she's  going  to  be  left  out! 
Who  has  her  life  story? 

Bob:  (Wildly) — Beaten!  Lost!  (col- 
lapses on  couch.  Girls  try  to  revive 
him ) . 

John:  (Triumphantly)  Aha!  'Tis  here 
— page  99,977.  Catherine  Muldoone, 
as  a  dazzling  Spanish  dancer,  won  the 
heart  of  the  ex-Kaiser's  nineteenth 
grandson,  and  now,  with  her  husband 
and  thirteen  children,  runs  a  beer  gar- 
den in  Berlin.  Anything  else  you  want 
to  know? 

James:  Does  anyone  recall  any  other 
omissions?  (pause)  Ruth,  has  every 
name  been  checked  and  verified? 

Ruth:  So  far  as  I  know.  And  accord- 
ing to  the  secretary's  report,  neither 
history  is  quite  complete.  Information 
on  Catherine  is  missing  in  Bob's — 
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Bob:      (Interrupting) — She  wasn't  in  mv 
"Who's   Who"! 

Ruth:     And  the  Mars  party  is  not  re- 
corded in  John's. 

James:  Well,  folks,  you  see  how  it  is. 
Neither  historian  has  quite  met  my 
condition  but  since  my  purpose,  a  com- 
plete record  of  the  world's  most  brill- 
iant high  shool  class,  has  between  them 
been  achieved.  I  am  willing  to  award 
the  prize.  I  leave  it  to  you 
shall  it  be: 

John  and  Bob:      {Together) 

Crowd:     Divide  it! 

James:     The   majority  wins! 

Wiley,  Robert  Lion-Tamer  Foley,  in 
the  name  of  the  class  of  June.  1925,  of 
the  Quincy  High  School,  I  award  to 
each  of  you  $50,000  for  your  most  ex- 
cellent and  commendable  work  in  corn- 


all,  whose 

Mine! 
Professor 


piling    this    admirable    record    of    our 
wonderful  class  !     Long  may  it  live ! 
{General  applause). 
Bob    and   Johx:      {With    deep    bozvs) — 
Kind  friend,  we  accept  your  decision 

most  just. 
Many  thanks  for  the  prize.     We  de- 
serve it,  we  trust. 
Crowd:     Hooray  for  our  historians! 
Hooray  for  Ronald ! 
Hooray  for  June  '25. 
Barb:      (Coming  forward) — And  now  I 
have     a     surprise.       I     met     Xorman 
McLeod,    the    million-dollar   jazz    suc- 
cess, in  Athens,  and  when  I  told  him 
of  our  reunion,  he  dashed  off  this  little 
song  for  us.     Let's  try  it  now  (distrib- 
utes   copies    and    goes    to    piano.     All 
gather  round  and  sing). 
Curtain 


THE  DESERTED  HOUSE 

Silent  and  lonely,  away  from  the  world, 
An  old  house  stands  dreary  and  dark: 

Where  once  all  around  it  gay  companies  swirled, 
Father  Time's  left  his  ravaging  mark. 

But  a  few  years  ago.  fine  ladies  lived  there. 

Who  had  riches  and  beauty  galore: 
There  were  heroes  who  worshipped  those  maidens 
so  fair. 

And  servants  and  maids  by  the  score. 

The  family  lived  in  one  round  of  pleasure. 

There  were  dances  and  teas  every  day: 
They  walked   and   they   rode  and  they  played  at 
their  leisure, 

And  for  years  they  were  happy  and  gay. 

But  now  the  old  house  is  quite  lonely, 

The  family  is  dead,  cast  away. 
For  these  merry  young  folks  were  dolls  only, 

And  their  owner's  past  "Dollie-house"'  day. 

Miriam  Carr. 


MOONLIGHT  IX  JUNE 

Under  the  skies  of  summer. 

Under  the  skies  of  June, 

Under  the  leafy  branches. 

Under  the  crescent  moon, 

I  lie  and  hear  the  waters 

Lapping  the  silvery  shore: 

I  watch  the  winged  ships  sailing 

From  a  land  they  shall  see  no  more. 

For  the  ships  sail  into  the  dreams  of  youth, 

And  oft  I  wish  that  I 

Might  sail  with  them  to  the  heart  of  youth. 

L'nder  the  summer  sky, 

The  silver  shadows  round  about 

Make  forms  that  are  strange  and  new. 

And  the  flowers  bend  their  fragrant  heads, 

Kissed  by  the  evening  dew. 

The  heavens  of  blue  do  peacefully  arch 

Over  this  scene  of  love — 

And  I  thank  the  God  that  put  them  there. 

As  He  smiles  from  His  place  above. 

Dorothy  Jensex. 
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Class  Census 


Name 

Disposition 

Famous  for 

Fit  for 

AINSLEIGH,  J. 

Officious 

Collars  and  ties 

Arrow  collar  man 

ALWARD,  M. 

Sedate 

Follies 

Chorus  girl 

ANDERSON,  C. 

Quiet 

Smile 

Real  estate  agent 

ANDERSON,  L. 

Happy-go-lucky 

Giggle 

Nurse 

ANDERSON,  R. 

Mild 

Coiffure 

Saleswoman 

ARSENAULT,  M. 

Charming 

Music 

Pianist 

ASNES,  M. 

Talkative 

Hair  comb 

Bootlegger 

AUSTIN,  D. 

She  didn't  get  one 

Student  bag 

School  teacher 

AVGERINOS,  N. 

Thoughtful 

Philosophy 

Lawyer 

BRUTON,  R. 

Cheerful 

Being  natural 

Banker's  wife 

BUTLER,  C. 

Bright 

Dramatics 

Actress 

CAMPBELL,  G. 

Calm 

Staying  in  nights 

"Silent  policeman' 

CARLSON,  A. 

Congenial 

Curls 

Librarian 

CARLSON,  T. 

Sober 

German 

Stockbroker 

CARUSO,  J. 

Wild 

Suede  jacket 

Shipbuilder 

CARVILLE,  V. 

Enticing 

Her  hair 

David  Belasco 

CASELLINI,  T. 

Sedate 

Remoteness 

Physics  teacher 

CHRISOM,  M. 

Doubtful 

Hair  nets 

Dressmaker 

COCHERILL,  A. 

Very  gentle 

Blushing 

Chauffeur 

COSTELLO,  M. 

Serious 

We  wonder 

Something 

COY,  B. 

Playful 

Green 

Bareback  riding 

CROCKER,  G. 

Retiring 

Debate 

Portia 

CURRY,  M. 

Sweet 

Boy  friends 

Artist's  model 

DALRYMPLE,  A. 

Jolly 

Laughter 

Cook 

DALRYMPLE,  D. 

Jolly 

Laughter 

Cook 

DARRAH,  M. 

Great 

Soft  voice 

Historian 

DEADY,  C. 

Pleasant 

Blue  eyes 

Librarian 

DEAN,  A. 

Carefree 

Height 

Poet 

DesJARDINS,  e. 

Easy-going 

Music 

Musician 

DEVINE,  M. 

Cheerful 

Humor 

Authoress 

DEVLIN,  J. 

Bashful 

French 

Fisherman 

DEWEY,  T. 

Reserved 

Good  behavior 

Policeman 

DIACK,  E. 

Meek 

Elocution 

Housekeeper 

DICKEY,  A. 

Corking 

Dancing 

Romeo 

DOLD,  W. 

Retiring 

Driving 

Artist 

DOUGLASS,  H. 

Sincere 

Conversation 

Hairdresser 

DOWLING,  A. 

Serious 

Violin  playing 

Mechanic 

EARLE,  N. 

Agreeable 

Running 

Bachelor 

ERICSON,  V. 

Good-natured 

Hockey  playing 

B.  A.  A. 

FAULDS,  C. 

Boisterous 

Verbosity 

Congress 

FAWCETT,  L. 

Puzzling 

Getting  ads 

"Hank" 

FENNESSY,  K. 

Consistent 

Blue  eyes 

Private  secretary 

FITTON,  G. 

Medium 

Height 

Gym  teacher 

FLINCK,  H. 

Changeable 

Basketball 

Time  will  tell 

FOLEY,  R. 

Merry 

Antics 

Court  jester 

FORNELL,  A. 

Cheerful 

Dimples 

Somebody  nice 

FOSS,  A. 

Congenial 

Beauty 

Normal 
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GAUDREAU,  E. 

Doubtful 

Silence 

Missionary 

GACICIA,  P. 

Inquisitive 

Bus  driving 

Barber 

GERRIOR.  V. 

Sensible 

Xothing 

Nursemaid 

GIBB,  M. 

Good-natured 

Neatness 

Bible  class 

GLIDDEX,  E. 

Enticing 

Smile 

Dairymaid 

GOLDXER,  F. 

Erratic 

Clothes 

Harem 

GOXIA,  E. 

Talkative 

Slimness 

'■Jimmie" 

GRADY.  J. 

Easy-going 

Hair  comb 

Dentist 

GURXEY.  H. 

Clever 

\  erbosity 

Hermit 

GUSTAFASOX,  R. 

Sedate 

Features 

Chaperone 

H\CKETT,  F. 

Unique 

Xervousness 

Movie  sheik 

HAMMETT,  E. 

Quiet 

Athletics 

Saleslady 

HAMRE.  J. 

Good  sort 

Tufts  Tournament 

Politician 

HELFRICH.  R. 

Questionable 

Silence 

Chambermaid 

HEPBURN.  R. 

Babyish 

Size 

Comedian 

HIGGIXS,  G. 

So-so 

Plumpness 

Waitress 

HINES.  H. 

Terrible 

Excuses 

Drum  major 

HOFFERTY,  J. 

Studious 

Marks 

Professor 

HUBBARD.  H. 

Argumentative 

High 

Orator 

HUNTER.  R. 

Enlivening 

Egotism 

Painter 

HUNTLEY,  E. 

Xice 

Latin 

Gym  teacher 

TAUKKURI.  F. 

Doubtful 

Something 

Washwoman 

JONES.  H. 

Conceited 

Clothes 

Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx 

TONES.  W. 

Best-evei 

Jokes 

Sta^e 

JOSSELYX,  K. 

Backward 

Slick  hair 

Ash  wagon 

KAUFMAN,  S. 

Yaried 

Laughing 

Stenographer 

KELLIHER  W. 

Bashful 

Superstition 

Doctor 

KILPATRICK,  C. 

Kind-hearted 

Football 

Carpenter 

KILPATRICK,  F. 

Snappy 

Glee  club 

Hairdresser 

KIMBALL.  A. 

Alert 

Yoice 

Dental  hygienist 

KOSKI.  I. 

Safe 

Getting  excited 

School  teacher 

KRETSCHMEN.  C. 

Snappy 

Sweaters 

Second  \  alentino 

KURTIS,  A. 

Good 

Latin 

Druggist 

LANE.  H. 

Mild 

History 

Farmerette 

LANE,  J. 

Willing 

Jokes 

College 

LASH.  B. 

Fickle 

Rouge 

Sheba 

LAWTOX.  C. 

Wide-awake 

Swimming 

Wollaston  Beach 

LETSOX.  M. 

\  ery  innocent 

Jazz  parties  ( :) 

Biology  teacher 

LEWIS.  A. 

Delightful 

Properness 

Bookkeeper 

LIBBY.  M. 

Peppy 

Green  sweater 

Actor 

LOWE.  F. 

Easv-going 

Energy 

Skii  jumper 

LUBARSKY,  M. 

Dull 

Baseball 

Pitcher 

McAllister,  r. 

Tranquil 

English 

Milkmaid 

MacAYOY.  M. 

Placid 

Prolixity 

Songbird 

McASKILL.  H. 

Calm 

Band 

Trombonist 

McCOBB.  F. 

Corking 

Dancing 

Book  agent 

MacDOXALD.  G. 

L'nique 

Chemistry 

Nurse 

MacDOXALD.  M. 

Peachy 

Seat  changing 

Bridesmaid 

McFAGXJE,  H. 

Subdued 

Argument 

Married     life 

McKIXXOX.  W. 

Indifferent 

Laziness 

Night  watchman 

MacLEXXOX.  I. 

Pleasant 

Giggle 

Kresge's 

McLEOD.  X. 

Quiet 

Sprinting 

Hermit 

MacMURRAY.  J. 

Distant 

Bashfulness 

Housework 

MacMURRAY.  S. 

Distant 

Bashfulness 

Housework 

MACTEER,  A. 

Bonny 

Plaids 

The  Highlands 

MAHOXEY.  M. 

Charitable 

Smile 

Pepsodent  ad. 

MANNEROS,  R. 

Puzzling 

Talking 

Announcer 

MARFXTZ.  S. 

Inquiring 

Studying 

Research  worker 

MATTSON,  E. 

Serious 

Hair 

Settlement  work 

MILK.  E. 

Congenial 

Complexion 

Latin  teacher 

MORSF.  J. 

Great 

Duck  hunting 

Naturalist 

MULDOOXE,  F. 

Demure 

Neatness 

Governess 

MULLEN,  W. 

Pleasing 

Beauty 

Manicurist 
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NEAL,  E. 

Obliging 

Art 

Drawing  teacher 

NELSON,  A. 

Even 

Being  different 

Milkmaid 

NELSON,  C. 

Faultless 

Smile 

Comedian 

NIX,  E. 

Charming 

Laugh 

Clown 

NORDSTROM,  V. 

Clandestine 

Being  unheard 

Typist 

NUGENT,  R. 

Frisky- 

"Wise  cracks" 

Ping-pong 

O'BRIEN, 

Sunny 

Baseball 

Big  league 

OLSON,  A. 

Tranquil 

Unknown 

Dish  washer 

OLSON,  E. 

Passive 

Properness 

Time  will  tell 

OLSEN,  L. 

Solemn 

Singing 

Prima  donna 

O'MALLEY,  R. 

Serene 

Activities 

Private  secretary 

PATTERSON,  H. 

Romantic 

Fraternity  pin 

"The  man" 

PAYNE,  H. 

Devil-may-care 

Cheerfulness 

Army  officer 

PERSION,  V. 

Best-ever 

"Sure  I  will" 

Efficiency  expert 

PHILP,  M. 

Pleasing 

Blushing 

Dancing  teacher 

PINEL,  P. 

Loquacious 

Meaningless  remarks 

Blacksmith 

RANDELL,  S. 

Pensive 

Nickname 

Stage 

RASKUSKAS,  P. 

Noisy 

Blonde  hair 

Wool  worth's 

RIBERDY,  W. 

Puzzling 

Eyeglasses 

Professor 

RIGGS,  B. 

Sunny 

Singing 

Opera 

RIGGS,  C. 

Naive 

Blue  eyes 

Artist 

RILEY,  H. 

Sympathetic 

Fast  talking 

Historian 

RILEY,  M. 

Retiring 

Soft  voice 

Secretary 

RIPLEY,  M. 

Agreeable 

Marcel 

Business  world 

ROGERS,  C. 

Vivacious 

Petiteness 

Baker's  wife 

ROGERS,  0. 

Tantalizing 

Dimples 

Debutante 

RONALD,  J. 

Frank 

Knickers 

Truck  driver 

RYDER,  C. 

Wonderful 

Football 

Coach 

SANDLOVLTZ,  J. 

Remote 

Good  behavior 

Mayoress 

SAWTELLE,  H. 

Great 

Clothes 

Model 

SAWTELLE,  R. 

Wilful 

Dancing 

A  moonlight  night 

SEROW,  C. 

Mysterious 

Sensibility 

Suffragette 

SHEA,  E. 

Natural 

Hesitancy 

B.  U. 

SHEA,  F. 

Snappy 

Dramatics 

Real  estate  agent 

SHEVLIN,  R. 

Fascinating 

Beautiful  eyes 

Footlights 

SMITH,  A. 

Good-natured 

Verbosity 

Tango  teacher 

SQUIBB,  E. 

Indifferent 

Conversation 

Lawyer 

ST.  CLAIR,  R. 

Mild 

Humor 

New  York 

STOLER,  J. 

Wild 

Studiousness 

Window  washer 

STONE,  H. 

Courteous 

Circumference 

Accountant 

SULLIVAN,  T. 

Crazy 

His  "line" 

Politician 

SWANSON,  E. 

Gratifying 

Pleasantness 

Nurse 

SZATHMARY,  I. 

Industrious 

Most  everything 

Banker 

TODD,  C. 

Consistent 

Curler 

Mechanic 

TOWER,  E. 

Procrastination 

Prolixity 

Waitress 

TRASK,  S. 

Funny 

Girl  friend 

Matrimony 

TROUPE,  G. 

Grave 

Tennis 

Third  Tilden 

TRUE,  L. 

Wilful 

Color 

New  Hampshire 

VAN  STRY,  B. 

Jazzy 

Primping 

Follies 

VERGOBBI,  W. 

Hesitating 

Math. 

Ice  man 

WADE,  M. 

Odd 

Cleverness 

Scholar 

WAITE,  A. 

Even 

Boy  friends 

Somebody 

WALKER,  B. 

Dandy 

Her  marks 

College 

WEIR,  D. 

Pretty  good 

Quincy  Follies 

"Bob" 

WEST,  D. 

Bright 

Boy  Scouts 

Scout  leader 

WHITE,  F. 

Alert 

Petiteness 

Modiste 

WHITTIER,  A. 

Airy 

Kiddishness 

Minister's  wife 

WHITTUM,  G. 

All  right 

Studiousness 

Tailor 

WILEY,  T- 

Funny 

History 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  Jr. 

WRIGHT,  M. 

Peaceful 

Dignity 

Schoolmarm 
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Who's  Who 


Who  is  the  most  popular  fellow? 
Chandler  Ryder 

Who  is  the  most  popular  girl? 
Virginia  Carville 

Who  is  the  Beau  Brummel  of  the  class? 
Carlysle  Kretschman 

Who  is  the  best  natured  in  the  class? 
Arthur  Dean 

Who  is  the  most  bashful? 
James  Devlin 

Who  is  the  class  dance-hound? 
Allan  Dickey 

Who  is  the  best  dancer? 
Fred  McCobb 

Who  is  the  busiest? 

Isadore  Szathmary 

Who  is  the  laziest? 
Frank  Lowe 

Who  is  the  class  hot-air  expert? 

Tie — Charles  Todd,  John  Wiley 


Who  is  the  flappiest  "flapper"? 
Dorothy  Austin 

Who  ivears  the  most  "gorgeous"  neckties? 
Jack  Ainsleigh 

Who  is  the  best  athlete? 
Chan  Ryder 

Who  is  the  most  cheerful  liar? 
Bob  Foley 

Who  is  the  class  grind? 
Sophie  Marentz 

Who  is  the  most  popular  with  the  ladies? 
Edwin  Milk 

Who  is  the  most  popidar  with  himself? 
Jack  Ainsleigh 

Who  is  the  class  musician? 
Isadore  Szathmary 

Who  is  the  class  comedian? 

William  Jones 

Who  is  the  most  dependable? 
Vera  Persion 


The  Math  Shark 


Paul  Lane  could  not  keep  down  a  feel- 
ing of  excitement.  For  the  first  time  in 
his  life  he  was  taking  his  girl  to  a  real 
show  in  the  great  city  of  St.  Louis.  Five 
dollars  was  surely  enough  for  the  ex- 
penses of  the  evening. 

At  7.15  P.  M.  the  train  had  arrived  at 
their  station  and  now  they  were  well  on 
the  way.  He  thought,  as  every  other  fel- 
low thinks,  that  his  girl,  Madeline,  looked 
just  wonderful  that  night.  They  reached 
St.  Louis  a  few  minutes  early  and  pro- 
ceeded on  foot  to  the  Globe  Theatre. 

After  waiting  in  line  for  five  minutes 
Paul  got  to  the  ticket  office.  "Two  $1.25 
tickets,  please." 

"All  sold  out,"  came  the  reply.     "The 


next  price  is  $2.25."  Assured  that  he  had 
the  price,  Paul  said,  "I'll  take  two." 

They  had  a  good  seat  now  and  were 
enjoyine  the  second  act  of  the  vaudeville 
when  Paul  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket — 
two  dimes — the  train  fare  home — a  cold 
sick  feeling  crept  over  him;  he  had 
bought  those  tickets  without  realizing  the 
cost.  Paul  did  not  know  a  soul  in  the 
theatre,  neither  did  he  know  how  he 
could  beg  any  money  from  any  one.  The 
third  act  passed  with  Paul  in  a  miserable 
condition. 

The  next  act,  Professor  Hadley,  the 
"Math  Shark."  He  was  a  man  of  fifty 
years  with  a  kindly  face.  After  surpris- 
ing the  audience  with  his  rapid  calcula- 
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tions,  he  challenged  any  one  to  "stick" 
him  on  any  problem  of  mathematics 
whatsoever,  and  offered  five  dollars  to  the 
one  who  could. 

After  a  few  moments  a  man  stood  up. 
He  appeared  for  all  the  world  like  a 
college  student.  He  was  recognized  and 
proceeded:  "Two  men  are  a  thousand 
miles  apart  and  regard  the  sun,  making 
angles  of  elevation  of  85  and  87  degrees. 
How  far  from  the  earth  is  the  sun?" 

The  Professor  found  logs,  moved  his 
slide-rule  accordingly,  and  gave  an  an- 
swer in  short  time.  A  reply  from  the 
young  man  asserted  the  Professor  to  be 
right.  Another  question  was  asked  and 
as  quickly  answered. 

Paul  jumped  to  his  feet  and  said: 

"A  bottle  and  stopper  cost  four  cents 
more  than  the  stopper,  how  much  would 
the  stopper  cost?"  The  Professor  would 
fain  have  passed  over  this  foolish  ques- 


tion, but  seeing  the  boy  still  standing  and 
the  audience  applauding,  he  answered, 

"One  cent." 

"Wrong,"  came  the  triumphant  answer, 
and  Paul  explained  thus: 

".  .  .  and  if  the  stopper  cost  one-half, 
the  bottle  costing  four  cents  more  would 
then  cost  four  and  one-half  cents.  Four 
and  one-half  cents  plus  one-half  a  cent 
equals  five  cents." 

The  Professor  immediately  saw  that 
he  had  ignored  the  little  word  "more." 
The  audience  as  well  as  the  Professor 
saw  that  the  boy  was  right.  Paul  was 
asked  to  come  up  on  the  stage  and  re- 
ceived five  dollars.  He  did  this  while  the 
crowd  applauded  him  for  his  skill  and 
keen  sense  of  justice.  But  best  of  all, 
Paul  could  now  face  the  end  of  the  play 
and  was  a  hero  in  the  eyes  of  Madeline. 
Henry  F.  Russell, 

P.  G.  '25. 


Musty  Dooitt 


Musty  Dooitt  was  a  flop  in  school.  He 
was  a  punk  and  no  mistake.  Came  the 
end  of  Musty's  freshman  year  and  the 
only  thing  the  poor  boy  could  pass  in  was 
his  locker  key.  Musty  was  dumb  and  I 
don't  mean  perhaps. 

Some  one  once  asked  him  why  he  did 
not  catch  up  by  attending  night  school. 

"Don't  need  to,"  replied  Musty,  "I'm 
in  the  dark  as  it  is  now!" 

Each  day  Musty  would  have  to  stay 
after  school  for  several  periods.  One 
day,  however,  through  some  mistake  he 
was_allowed  to  depart  with  the  others. 

"Coming  home?"  inquired  a  be-goggled 
youth  with  a  student's  bag  in  one  hand 
and  a  pencil  box  in  the  other. 

"Naw,"  said  Musty,  "if  I  went  home 
now  my  folks  would  say  I  hadn't  been  to 
school !"" 

Musty  was  always  thrilled  when  report 
cards  came  out.  It  was  always  a  red- 
letter  day  to  Musty.  Oh,  how  those  red 
*P's  and  V's  stand  out! 

One  day,  Musty  noticed  a  little  fellow 
sitting  on  the  curbstone  crying  as  if  his 
heart  would  break. 


Musty  picked  himself  up  from  out  of 
the  gutter  where  he  had  been  lying  close 
by  and  inquired  as  to  the  source  of  his 
trouble.  Now  we  might  as  well  state 
here  that  the  little  one's  name  was  Rex. 
He  was  one  of  those  ultra-studious  "Ben- 
nies" who  just  for  the  fun  of  it  will  wash 
down,  ten  pages  of  French  with  a  hun- 
dred lines  of  Cicero  while  waiting  for 
the  "second  bell"  to  ring. 

"Last  night  I  memorized  the  whole  of 
'Thanatopsis,'  bawled  Rex,  "and  now  I've 
forgotten  whether  that  word  in  the  three 
hundred  fortieth  line  is  'knell'  or  'sell'  or 
'dell'  or  what.  My  teacher  will  be  so 
cross !"    And  he  cried  and  cried. 

The  next  day  Musty  saw  a  notice  read- 
ing, "Please  Hand  in  all  Jokes  to  the 
Golden  Rod  Editor  Before  Thursday." 

On  Wednesday  Musty  Dooitt  appeared 
before  the  "staff"  with  a  squirming  sack 
under  his  arm. 

"What  is  it?"  asked  the  joke  editor. 

"Here,    take    it,"    said    Musty,    "It's 

Rex!" 

*  "Poor"  and  "Very  Poor." 

Francis  Dahl. 
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The  Mutual  Dream  of  Seniors 


(With  apologies   to  Shakespeare) 

Scene — On  the  schoolgrounds. 

Time— 2.46  P.  M.     Bell.    Enter  three 
would-be-graduates. 
First  Would-be-Graduate: 

Where  hast  thou  been,  brother? 
Second  Would-be-Graduate  : 

Afternoon  session. 
Third  Would-be-Graduate: 

Brother,  where  thou? 
First  Would-be-Graduate  : 

The   teacher  had   a    rank-book   in   his 
lap, 

And  mark'd,  and  mark'd,  and  mark'd: 

"Pass  me,"  quoth  I: 

"I'll  pass  you — not!"  the  heartless  ty- 
rant cries, 

My  future  in  his  judgment  rests,  he's 
master  o'  my  fate: 

But  I've  decided  not  to  fail, 

And,  like  the  slow  but  certain  snail, 

I'll  plug,  I'll  plug,  I'll  plug. 
Second  Would-be-Graduate: 

I'll  help  you  in  History. 
First  Would-be-Graduate  : 

Thou'rt  kind. 
Third  Would-be-Graduate: 

And  I  in  French. 
First  Would-be-Graduate: 

I  myself  can  do  the  other; 


I  will  work  the  best  I  know 

And  the  best  of  marks  I'll  show 

In  next  quarter's  card. 

I'll  drain  my  books  dry  as  hay; 

Sleep  shall  neither  night  nor  day 

Hang  upon  my  pent-house  lid; 

Dances,  parties,  all's  forbid: 

No  more  shall  these  eyes  of  mine 

Look  on  women,  song,  or  wine: 

There's  no  need  to  count  the  cost, 

I  just  won't  admit  I'm  lost. 

Why,  what  is  this?     (takes  card  from 
pocket). 
Second  Would-be-Graduate: 

Show  me,  show  me. 
First  Would-be-Graduate: 

'Tis  a  request  that  I  come 

To  a  dance.    Should  I  succumb? 
Th ird  Would-be-Graduate : 

Be  dumb,  be  dumb! 

Do  not  succumb. 
All: 

The  three  seniors,  hand  in  hand, 

In  a  sturdy  little  band, 

Thus  do  go  about,  about: 

They  form  a  triumvirate, 

Doing  their  best  to  graduate. 

Wake!  'Tis  but  a  dream. 

Edwin  Milk, 

June  '25. 


TWILIGHT 


An  hour  of  peace  and  beauty, 
An  hour  of  pleasant  dreams 

Is  the  calm  and  sleepy  twilight 
When  the  first  star  gleams. 

In  the  quiet  of  my  garden, 
Contented,  alone,  I  rest, 

While  a  bird  is  softly  chirping 
In  his  high,  drowsy  nest. 


Around  my  fragrant  roses 

Peep  fairies  and  elves  so  gay. 

Fall  trees  are  whispering, 
While  I,  flinging  care  away, 

Watch   the   spell   of   enchantment 
Steal  o'er  garden  and  sky; 

Watch  the  sunset  colors  fade 
And  to  dark  blue  slowly  die. 


A  longing  fills  my  heart 

As  I  sit  beneath  a  tree, 
That  you  could  watch  the  twilight 

Peaceful  hour — with  me. 

Doris  E.  Ricker,  Feb.  '26. 


1908 

William  Nolan,  Jr.,  Yale  1912,  is  prac- 
tising law  in  Quincy. 

1909 

Carl  Carlson  has  charge  of  the  steam- 
ship agency  in  Quincy. 

1915 

The  class  of  1915  is  going  to  have  a 
reunion  at  Stony  Brae  Golf  Club  June  12. 

1917 

The  class  of  1917  is  to  have  a  reunion 
June  16  at  the  Neighborhood  Club. 

Gertrude  Driscoll  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  Fore  River  Shipbuilding 
Corooration. 

j. 

1918 

Marjorie  Leach  is  working  in  the  office 
at  Simmons  College. 

1920 

John  Miller  has  been  elected  editor-in- 
chief  of  "The  Student,"  the  weekly  news 
sheet,  at  Bates  College. 

John  Flavin  is  in  the  Real  Estate  busi- 
ness. 

1921 

Clayton  Blake  and  George  Goodhue 
have  been  appointed  to  the  motorcycle 
police  force.    . 

Larry  Leavitt  was  included  among  the 
four  men  of  the  Senior  class  who*  have 
done  the  most  for  Dartmouth.  He  was 
voted  one  of  the  four  most  popular  and 
one  of  the  three  most  respected.  He  has 
been  awarded  the  Barrett  Cup,  a  prize 
awarded  to  that  member  of  the  Senior 
class  who,  through  his  strength  of  char- 
acter and  qualities  of  leadership,  his  rec- 


ord in  scholarship  and  his  influence 
among  his  fellowmen  is  elected  by  the 
three  upper  classes  as  the  man  giving  the 
greatest  promise  of  becoming  a  factor  in 
the  world's  affairs. 

1922 

Katherine  Griffin  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  U.  S.  Mutual  Insurance 
Company. 

Marjorie  Pay  son  has  recently  an- 
nounced her  engagement. 

Doris  Pinkham  is  attending  Smith  Col- 
lege. 

Hazel  Schools  is  a  nurse  at  the  City 
Hospital. 

Ethel  Wiley,  Simmons  '26,  has  been 
elected  to  Simmons  Academy,  a  club  of 
twelve  members  elected  on  their  aca- 
demic grades. 

February,   1923 

Daniel  Ford  is  in  the  display  adver- 
tising business  for  the  Boston  Herald. 

Donald  Mackay  has  been  elected  to 
Delta  Sigma  Rho,  the  most  exclusive  de- 
bating society  at  Dartmouth. 

June,   1923 

Edna  Abbiatti  has  been  appointed  to 
teach  in  the  Quincy  schools  next  year. 

William  Duane  is  manager  of  the 
Quincy  Building  Wrecking  Co. 

Alice  Goodhue  is  to  be  graduated  from 
the  New  England  Conservatory  of  music 
in  the  latter  part  of  June. 

William  Fallis  was  recently  appointed 
3rd  class  cadet  on  the  U.  S.  S.  Newport. 

Gundo  Marini  is  a  senior  at  the  Mass. 
College  of  Pharmacy. 
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Everett  Peterson  is  a  senior  at  Went- 
worth  Institute. 

Harold  Troupe  is  surveying  for  the 
Blacker  and  Shepard  Lumber  Co. 

February,   1924 

Bertram  Barrows  and  Kenneth  Mac- 
Lean  have  finished  their  first  year  at 
Northeastern  with  honors. 

Ermanio  Basilio  and  Harry  Blanchette 
are  freshmen  at  M.  I.  T. 

Israel  Claymore  is  a  student  at  Tufts. 

Robert  Douglass  is  a  freshman  at 
Northeastern. 


Theodore    Kappler    attends    Polytech  eastern. 


John  Paul  Nelson  has  passed  his  ex- 
aminations for  Annapolis. 

Everett  Harvey  attends  the  Mass.  Col- 
lege of  Pharmacy. 

Beatrice  Marnock  is  married. 

Charles  Ross  is  a  student  at  Burdett. 

June,   1924 

Gustave  S.  Blomquist  has  been  re- 
elected president  of  the  freshman  class  at 
Mass.  Agricultural  College.  This  will  be 
his  third  successive  term  in  that  office. 

Benjamin  Ellison  is   attending  North- 


Evening  School. 


-  •  - 


Exchanges 


"Medford  High  School  Review" — Med- 
ford,  Mass. 
Your    literary    department    is    excep- 


Where  is  vour  exchange 


tionally  good, 
column : 

"Drury    Academe"  —  North     Adams, 

Mass. 

We  congratulate  you  on  your  design- 
ers.    Your  cuts  and  cover  are  attractive. 

'"The  Columbian" — Columbia,  S.  C. 

Your  graduation  number  is  one  of  the 
best  we've  ever  received.    The  individual 
picture  idea  is  excellent. 
"The  Racquet" — Portland  High  School, 

Portland,  Me. 

Your  last  pages  are  rather  confusing 
with  the  advertisements  and  half  pages 
of  stories  and  jokes.  Your  "Who's  Who 
in  the  Summertime"  and  "Who's  Who 
in  P.  H.  S."  are  good. 
"The  Jabberwock" — Girls'  Latin  School, 

Boston,  Mass. 

A   fine  literary  department!     Yes,  we 
like  your  new  cover. 
"The  Shuttle"— High  School  of  Practi- 
cal Arts. 

Your  joke  number  is  good.     The  car- 
toons are  clever  and  well  done. 


"The  Lincoln  Log" — Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Your  paper  is  great!  You  certainly 
can  put  a  great  deal  into  a  small  space. 

"The  Red  and  Black" — Salt  Lake  City, 
Utah. 

A  fine  paper.  It  combines  the  features 
of  a  magazine  with  the  news  interest  of 
a  paper. 

We  are  pleased  to  see  that  our  friends 
in  Cleveland  have  liked  our  jokes  well 
enough  to  print  some  of  them  in  their 
magazine. 

We  extend  thanks  to  the  following  for 
their  exchanges: 

"The  Imp,"  Brighton  High  School, 
Brighton,  Mass. 

"The  Echo,"  Kearney,  Neb. 

"The  Rensselaer,"  Polvtechnic,  Troy, 
N.  Y. 

"The  Bowdoin  Orient,"  Brunswick, 
Me. 

Ruth  O'Malley, 
Exchange  Editor. 
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School  News 


On  April  27,  our  assembly  hall  was  a 
scene  of  enthusiasm  when  the  captains 
and  managers  of  the  baseball  and  track 
teams,  with  Mr.  Wilson,  Mr.  Mitchell, 
and  Mr.  Ganly,  tried  in  every  possible 
way  to  inject  some  real  spirit  into  the 
school.  The  pupils  were  urged  by  all  the 
speakers  to  support  the  teams  both  finan- 
cially and  morally,  thereby  raising  the 
athletic  standard  to  a  higher  point  than 
ever  before. 

The  Band  made  its  first  appearance  at 
this  assembly  and  was  enthusiastically 
received  by  the  school. 

tp1  y[?  »(c  "JiS1 

A  charming  representation  of  Sir  Galla- 
had  and  his  search  for  the  Holy  Grail  was 
presented  by  members  of  the  English  di- 
visions of  the  Junior  Class  on  Friday, 
May  8.  Principle  parts  were  taken  by 
Nathan  Nichols,  Olga  Larson,  Virginia 
Nash,  Roger  Fairclough  and  Alan  Wes- 
ton. The  play  was  ably  coached  by  Miss 
Brown,  to  whom  much  credit  is  due. 

On  Tuesday,  May  19,  the  entire  school 
went  to  the  hall.  Mr.  Collins  spoke 
briefly  about  the  Tercentenary  Celebra- 
tion and  then  introduced  Mr.  Clark  of 
the  New  England  Telephone  and  Tele- 
graph Company,  who  gave  a  short  talk 
on  the  invention  of  the  telephone.  Mov- 
ing pictures  of  the  evolution  and  con- 
struction of  the  telephone  were  shown. 
The  assembly  proved  to  be  both  instruct- 
ive and  humorous,  especially  a  film  show- 
ing the  assembling  of  the  various  parts  of 
the  telephone. 

THALIA  CLUB 

On  Friday,  May  8th,  the  Thalia  Club 
spent  the  most  enjoyable  afternoon  of  its 
season.    The  members  gathered  at  Merry- 


mount  where  a  miscellaneous  shower  was 
given  Miss  Flagg.  Refreshments  were 
served  and  all  kinds  of  games  were  en- 
joyed. Vera  Persion,  Chairman  of  the 
Outdoor  Committee  with  Miss  Walmesly 
and  Miss  Howe,  worked  hard  for  the 
success  of  the  party  and  were  certainly 
rewarded  for  their  efforts. 

DEBATE 

The  second  debate  of  the  season  was 
held  with  Maiden  in  the  school  audi- 
torium on  Friday  evening,  May  22nd. 
The  question  debated  was:  "Resolved: 
That  the  tendency  to  centralize  the  vari- 
ous state  laws  in  one  national  law  should 
be  encouraged."  It  was  a  decided  vic- 
tory for  Quincy,  and  one  which  kept  up 
the  tradition  concerning  debates  with 
Maiden,  as  it  was  the  third  successive 
victory  over  this  team.  The  Quincy 
team,  contrary  to  custom,  upheld  the 
affirmative  side.  The  speakers  were: 
Stanley  Spencer,  Charles  Brooks,  and 
Paul  Reardon.  Abraham  Kobrick  was 
the  alternate. 

SPRING  CONCERT 

The  annual  Spring  Concert,  given  by 
the  pupils  of  Quincy  High  School,  was 
presented  in  the  Hall  on  Tuesday  eve- 
ning, May  26th.  The  cantata,  "The 
Holy  City"  was  given  by  the  chorus, 
assisted  by  the  Glee  Clubs  and  following 
soloists:  Winthrop  Webb,  tenor;  Walter 
Kidder,  baritone;  Miss  Marjorie  Moody, 
soprano,  and  Mrs.  Nellie  Whicher  Shaw, 
contralto.  The  first  part  of  the  program 
consisted  of  solos  by  the  Glee  Clubs,  or- 
chestra and  the  four  artists,  previously 
mentioned.  The  work  was  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Howes  and  Miss  Tut- 
hill,  and  the  usual  excellent  concert  was 
the   result. 

Virginia  Carville, 

News  Editor. 
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PIERCE     STUDIO 


QUINCY   HIGH  GOLF  TEAM 


Coach  Mitchell  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  success  of  the  baseball  team  this 
season.  Under  the  leadership  of  Captain 
O'Brien,  the  team  has  played  worth- 
while and  exciting  games  which  have  kept 
alive  the  interest  in  this  sport. 

Quincy  vs.  Boston  Latin 

On  May  1,  1925,  Quincy  High  lost  the 
opening  game  of  the  season  to  Boston 
Latin  with  the  score  of  5  to  2.  The  ex- 
cellent pitching  of  Lubarsky  availed  not. 
In  the  second  inning  O'Brien  reached  first 
on  an  error  for  Quincy,  advanced  to  sec- 
ond, went  to  third  when  Hebert  struck 
out,  and  came  in  on  Phalen's  sacrifice 
fly.  In  the  Quincy  fourth,  O'Brien  ob- 
tained a  home  run  which  brought  the  fans 
to  their  feet. 

In  the  eighth  inning,  Umpire  Silva  ac- 
cused Lubarsky  of  a  balk  when  he  caught 
a  Latin  man  off  second  on  a  throw  to 
Hayes.  Despite  the  protests  of  the 
Quincy  players  the  umpire  held  to  his 
ruling  and  advanced  the  Boston  Latin 
men  on  bases  to  second  and  third,  from 
which  they  scored  on  an  error  by  Fitz- 
gerald. 

In  Quincy's  half  of  the  ninth,  Nichols 
slid  home  while  the  catcher  was  still  in 
the  air,  taking  a  high  throw  from  the 
first  baseman.  Although  the  Quincy  man 
was  considered  safe  by  the  onlookers,  the 
umpire  called  him  out.  This  ruined 
Quincy's  chance  of  winning  the  game. 

Quincy  vs.  Boston  English 

Our  boys  got  revenge,  on  May  8,  for 
their  two  defeats  by  winning  over  Boston 
English  High  with  a  score  of  9  to  5. 
Lubarsky  pitched  a  fine  game  and  kept 
the  opponents  well  in  check.  Runs  for 
Quincy  were  made  by  Fitzgerald,  O'Brien, 
Hebert,  Bennett,  and  Nichols. 

Preceding  the  game  there  was  a  parade 
of  Quincy  High  students  which  was  led 


by  our  far-famed  band.     Later,  the  band 
played  at  the  game  at  Merrymount. 

Quincy  vs.  Hingham 

On  May  11,  Quincy  gained  another  vic- 
tory when  she  defeated  Hingham.  The 
score  was  6  to  3.  Lubarsky  again  showed 
his  ability  as  a  pitcher  by  fanning  14 
players,  passing  one  man,  and  allowing 
only  five  scattered  hits  during  the  game. 
Murphy,  the  Hingham  pitcher,  held  our 
boys  to  one  run  in  the  first  six  innings; 
the  run  was  made  by  Captain  O'Brien. 

Those  of  the  Quincy  boys  who  played 
an  exceptionally  fine  game  were  Fitzger- 
ald, Phelan,  Nichols,  and  Lubarsky. 

Quincy  vs.  Weymouth 

Quincy  High  won  her  third  consecutive 
victory,  on  May  19,  by  defeating  Wey- 
mouth High  with  a  score  of  24  to  4.  In 
the  first  inning  Fitzgerald  and  Bennett 
reached  first  after  being  passed.  Fitz- 
gerald stole  to  second  and  advanced  to 
third  when  Phelan  hit  to  Reed  who  put 
Bennett  out.  Fitzgerald  scored  on  Cap- 
tain O'Brien's  sacrifice  fly  to  left  field. 
Hebert  singled  and  was  followed  by 
Nichols  who  scored  the  men  on  base  with 
a  long  fly  to  left  field.  There  was  no 
scoring  for  either  team  in  the  second  and 
third  innings,  but  in  Quincy's  half  of 
the  fourth,  Cameron  tripled  after  Phil- 
brick  reached  first  base  on  an  error. 
Cameron  came  in  after  Arthur  O'Brien 
bunted.  Fitzgerald  reached  first  on  an- 
other pass,  stole  to  second,  reached  third 
on  Bennett's  single,  and  scored  on  Phe- 
lan's  sacrifice  fly.  Bennett  was  stranded 
after  reaching  second  base. 

Our  boys  continued  their  brilliant 
playing  until  they  had  amassed  24  runs, 
of  which  two'  were  home  runs  by  Cap- 
tain O'Brien.  Frank  O'Brien  pitched  a 
fine  game,  and  showed  that  he  is  good 
material  for  next  season's  team. 


54 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


PIERCE    STUDIO 


QUINCY  HIGH  BASEBALL  CLUB 


Quincy  vs.  Braintree 

Quincy  High  won  a  bitterly-fought 
game  from  Braintree  on  May  22,  with 
the  score  of  11  to  5.  Lubarsky  pitched 
a  fine  game  by  striking  out  nine  Brain- 
tree batters. 

Bergoli,  the  Braintree  pitcher,  had  our 
boys  fooled  for  a  while  with  his  slow  ball. 
Quincy  was  helped  by  seven  errors  of  the 
Braintree  boys;   Quincy  made  only  two. 


Quincy  vs.  Dedham 

On  May  26  at  Dedham  our  team  suf- 
fered defeat  at  the  hands  of  Dedham 
High.  The  score  was  15  to  1.  The 
nightmare  began  in  the  first  inning  when 
something  went  wrong  with  Smith's 
pitching,  and  our  team  made  many  errors, 
thus  allowing  the  Dedham  team  eleven 
runs  in  that  inning.  Colligan  replaced 
Smith  and  kept  the  opponents  well  at 
bay. 

Captain  O'Brien,  Hebert,  and  Philbrick 
played  well  for  Quincy. 


TRACK 


Coach  Wilson's  track  team,  with  Nor- 
man Earle  as  captain,  has  had  a  most 
successful  season.  The  team  is,  perhaps, 
the  best  which  the  school  has  had  for 
many  years.  The  track  team  of  '25  will 
Ion?  be  remembered! 


Quincy  vs.  Milton  Academy 

On  April  24,  Quincy  High  defeated 
Milton  Academy  at  Milton,  by  the  score 
of  44  to  33.  Foley  and  MacLeod  tied 
for  high  scoring  honors  for  Quincy;  Tich- 
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nor  and  Hitch,  for  Milton.  Foley  took 
first  in  the  half-mile  and  second  in  the 
mile,  while  MacLeod  took  first  place  in 
the  broad  jump  and  second  in  the  high 
jump. 

In  the  100-yard  dash  trials  Quincy 
placed  four  men  to  Milton's  two,  but 
failed  to  place  more  than  one  in  the  final. 
The  half-mile,  which  was  the  second 
event,  was  skilfully  won  by  Foley,  who 
led  all  the  way.  His  time  was  two  min- 
utes, 11  3-5  seconds.  Chapman  took  sec- 
ond place,  while  Schultz  took  third  from 
the  Academy  runner.  MacLean,  Foley 
and  Slavin  finished  in  the  order  named  in 
the  mile  run.  This  was  a  fine  exhibition 
of  team  work  on  the  part  of  the  Quincy 
boys.  Todd  won  the  440-yard  run  for 
Quincy,  coming  through  with  a  fine  finish 
in  the  last  25  yards.   . 

In  the  field  events  Milton  took  first 
place  in  the  shot-put  and  high  jump,  but 
secured  third  place  in  the  broad  jump. 
MacLeod  took  first  place  in  the  broad 
jump  and  second  in  the  high  jump.  Cap- 
tain Norman  Earle  took  second  place  in 
the  broad  jump.  Second  place  in  the 
shot-put  and  third  in  the  high  jump  went 
to  Francis. 

Our  relay  team  decisively  defeated  the 
Milton  team.  The  fine  running  of  Cap- 
tain Earle,  Platner,  Morse  and  Minot 
completely  routed  the  Academy  forces. 

Quincy  vs.  Winthrop 

Quincy  High  track  team  completely  de- 
feated its  old  rival,  Winthrop  High,  on 
May  21,  by  the  score  of  58  to  14.  Quincy 
took  all  the  first  places  except  the  high 
jump,  in  which  there  was  a  tie  between 
Francis  of  Quincy  and  Floyd  of  Win- 
throp.    The  height  was  5  feet,  4  inches. 

It  is  needless  to  go  into  details  of  the 
meet.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  our  boys 
(and  the  band,  also)  covered  themselves 
with  glory. 


Harvard  Interscholastics 

Russell  Chapman  was  the  only  Quincy 
High  man  to  score  in  the  Harvard  Inter- 
scholastics on  May  23.  He  took  fourth 
place  in  the  880-yard  run.  His  time  was 
two  minutes,  four  seconds. 

Hartrey,  the  Quincy  javelin  entry, 
lived  up  to  his  reputation.  He  placed 
fifth  in  a  field  of  fifteen  or  twenty.  Har- 
trey was  beaten  only  by  Andover  and 
Exeter  men.  His  best  throw  was  133 
feet. 


Quincy  vs.  Rindge  Tech 

On  May  25,  Quincy  was  the  victor  of 
the  meet  with  Rindge  Tech.  The  score 
was  51  to  21.  Jewell  of  Rindge,  was  the 
high  scorer  with  a  total  of  three  first 
places  and  one  third.  With  the  exception 
of  a  tie  in  the  high  jump,  the  first  places 
by  Jewell  were  the  only  ones  scored  by 
the  visitors.  Our  boys  took  all  the  sec- 
ond places  and  half  of  the  third.  Mac- 
Leod obtained  a  first  and  two  seconds 
for  Quincy. 

Rindge  won  the  100-yard  dash.  The 
high  jump  was  poor,  because  of  the  wet 
grass  and  cold  air.  Chapman  of  Quincy 
easily  won  the  half-mile,  but  the  440 
went  to  Jewell  of  Rindge,  with  our  boys 
placing  second  and  third.  MacLeod  won 
the  broad  jump  with  a  jump  of  twenty 
feet. 

Foley,  MacLean,  and  Schultz  beat 
Goodwin,  the  Rindge  runner  in  the  mile 
run.  This  was  the  outstanding  event  of 
the  afternoon.  Foley's  time  was  four 
minutes,  54  seconds.  In  the  220,  Jewell 
took  first  place,  but  MacLeod  and  Plat- 
ner took  second  and  third  in  this  exciting 
race. 
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Quincy  vs.  Waltham 

Our  golf  team  won  the  opening  match 
of  the  season  by  defeating  Waltham  High. 
The  score  was  5  to  1.  This  was  a  good 
start  toward  achieving  the  championship 
height  reached  by  the  Quincy  team  last 
year. 

Smart  was  the  only  Waltham  man  who 
was  able  to  score  for  Waltham  by  defeat- 
ing McCarthy,  4  up  and  3  to  play. 

Captain  Card  played  one  of  the  best 
games  for  Quincy  by  taking  his  match 
with  Captain  Contan,  6  up  and  4-  to  play. 

The  match  between  McXiece  of  Quincv 
and  Mann  of  Y\  altham  was  very  close. 
McXiece  finally  won,  2  up  and  1  to  play. 

Quincy  vs.  St.  Mary's  High 

Quincy  High  School's  golf  team  won  a 
second  victory  on  May  4,  by  defeating 
St.  Mary's  High  School  of  Waltham.  Five 
matcher  to  none.  McCarthy  of  Quincy 
was  the  best  player  on  the  team.  He 
defeated  McVareche  of  the  visitors,  6  up, 


five  to  play,  and  turned  in  a  score  of  82 
for  the  course. 

Captain  Card  of  the  Quincy  team  took 
the  second  match  from  Burks  of  St. 
Mary's,  6  up,  5  to  play.  The  third  match 
was  won  by  McXiece  of  Quincy,  1  up; 
Xelson  of  our  team  defeated  Higgin,  4 
and  3. 

The  last  match  was  between  Manager 
Lane  of  Quincy  and  Manager  Lawlor  of 
St.  Mary's.   The  Quincy  man  won,  3  to  1. 

Quincy  vs.  Boston  Latin 

The  Quincy  High  golf  team  won  its 
third  consecutive  victory  May  18,  by  de- 
feating Boston  Latin,  5^2  to  3J^.  The 
summary  is  as  follows : 

Steptce  and  Faxon,  Boston  Latin,  beat 
McCarthy  and  Card,  Quincy,  2^>  to  */2. 

McXiece  and  Knowlton,  Quincy,  de- 
feated Faxon  and  Hartnett,  Boston  Latin, 
2  to  1. 

Lane  and  Santee,  Quincy,  beat  Car- 
modv  and  J.  Carmodv,  Boston  Latin,  3 
to  1. 


AROUND  THE  SCHOOL 

Evolution ! 

Do  you  believe  in  Evolution?  If  you 
do  not,  simply  note  the  actions  of  some 
of  us  at  the  baseball  games  and  be  con- 
vinced. 

Ask  "Red"  Jones  about  his  visit  to  the 
clairvovant. 

21-3 2-40- 16-1 2-22-7 !  Xo,  these  are  not 
the  new  football  signals — simply  the  re- 
sults of  some  of  the  history  tests ! 


Joe    Morse     (in     history     class) : — "I 
haven't  prepared  my  history  for  today  as 

I    was    lying   down   all   yesterday    after- 
noon." 

Mr.     Uphatn: — "True!     You've     been 
lying  down  on  this  history  for  a  year." 


QUEER  SIGHTS  SEEX  IX  THE 

CORRIDORS 

Girls  with  bobbed  hair  who  are  letting 
it  grow. 

Short  fellows  in  balloon  pants. 
Corduroy  trousers  after  they  have  vis- 
ited the  cleaner's. 

Fancy  golf  stockings  and  sweaters? 
Xo  need  of  mentioning  any  names !  You 
all  know  whom  we  mean. 

•    •    •    * 
Tattletales 
Dad  (sternly) — "Where  were  you  last 
night?" 

Win — "Oh,  just  riding  around  with 
some  of  the  boys." 

Dad — "Well,  tell  'em  not  to  leave  their 
hairpins  in  the  car." 


Complements  of 


Dr.  Thomas  F.  Dempsey,  D.M.D. 


Joyce  Bros.  &  Co.,  Inc, 

M.  J.  L.  KENNEDY,  Manager 

CLOTHING 

For   Men,   Women   and   Children 


13-15  Granite  St. 


Quincy,  Mass. 


J.  E.  LYNCH 


J.  W.  LYNCH  ]  JOHN  E.  McCARTHY      J.  HAROLD  ELLAR 

HELEN  D.  McCARTHY 


BECKFORD  &  LYNCH 

Electrical  Contractors 
11  GRANITE   STREET,       QUINCY,    MASS. 


Ideal  Restaurant 

STRICTLY  HOME  COOKING 

Catering  Solicited 


«■»*- IK:  £35  SS* 


1448  Hancock  St.,     -     Quincy,    Mass* 


TEL.  OFFICE  GRANITE,  0057 


WALDO  B.  FAY 

UNDERTAKER 

347   NEPORT  AVENUE 


WOLLASTON, 


MASS. 


When  you  think  of  Real  Estate, 
For  the  Land's  Sake 
think   of 


STOKES  &,  FLINT 

335  NEWPORT  AVE. 

(Opposite  Wollaston  Depot) 


TEL.  GRANITE  5234 


QUINCY 
SAVINGS   BANK 

ESTABLISHED  1845 

1374  HANCOCK  STREET 


Deposits  $9,614,554.00 
Surplus    $1,059,047.40 


Banking  Hours:  8.30  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

Saturdays 
8.30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  and  7  to  9  P.  M. 


Deposits  Placed  on  Interest 
The  First  of  Each  Month. 


C.  M.  PRICE 


Wholesale 
and  Retail 


Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 
WEYMOUTH 


C&?  HUMPHREY 


Heat —  Just  When 

You  Want  It ! 

The  best  home  in  the  world  is  but  a 
dreary  place  unless  it  can  be  comfort- 
ably heated.  That's  true,  isn't  it  ? 
Think  of  what  it  means  to  have  a 
heating  source  that  is  independent  of 
the  furnace,  and  available  at  an  in- 
stant's notice — 

That's  the  Humphrey  Radiantfire 


CITIZENS     GAS    LIGHT    CO. 

7  Granite  Street  Quincy 


STOP 

AT 

FOY'S 

ON  YOUR   WAY  TO 
THE  STATION 


—  A  TREAT  TO  EAT  — 


FOY'S    QUALITY    MARKETS 

FRANKLIN  flARKET  -  ADAMS  MARKET 
The  Best  in  Town 


PRIDE     IN     YOUR    WEARING    APPPAREL 

Lays  the  Foundation  of  a  Successful  Career 


A  clean  shirt  and  collar,  and  a  suit 
that  always  looks  spic  and  span 
or  a  pretty  dress  always  clean  and 
dainty  make  a  young  man  and  miss 
possess  an  air  of  prosperity. 

The  Old  Colony  Laundry 

will  assist  you  to  appear  neatly  attired 
at  all  times.  This  is  the  time  for  the 
cleansing  of  Summer  garments.  We 
can  make  your  last  season's  clothes 
look  like  new.  Why  not  learn  the 
secret  to  economy  while  young. 

Forest  I.  Neal 


"Selected  by  the  Better  Service 
Group  of  Babson  Park". 


Phone 

Number 

Granite 

5000 


THE  NEW  MEN'S  STORE 

Clothing  stores  usually  specialize  in  one  type  of  clothing. 
If  you  want  another  type  you  must  go  to  another  shop, 
Here  at  Fisher's  are  all  types  for  all  tastes  shown  side  by 
side,  on  one  street  floor,  handy  to  find,  handy  to  choose. 

2-TROUSER  SUITS  AT 
$24.50  $29.50  $34.50 

INCLUDING  BLUE  SERGE  SUITS 
STYLE  -  QUALITY  -  SERVICE  Tel.  Granite  5944 


MENS  AND  BOYS'  WEAR 

1417  Hancock  Street  Quincy,  Mass. 


IF  YOU  WANT  IT 
IN  A  SHINGLE 

LET  SAM  DO  IT! 


Beale  Street 


Wollaston 


Mass. 


-:  Open  Air  Lunch  :- 

Opposite  Elks'  Building 

HANCOCK  STREET       -      QUINCY 

Tonics 
Ice  Cream 
Sandwiches 

QUALITY  PRODUCTS 


NEWSDEALERS  AND  STATIONERS 


KODAKS  AND  FILMS 

DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

ENGRAVING,  PICTURE  FRAMING 


OFFICE  SUPPLIES 

E.  B.  FINN,  INC. 

1395  Hancock  St.        -        Quincy 

Lending  Library 


Tel.  Granite  0109 


Formerly  George  M.  Barden 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Dr.    Nathan   F.   McClure 

207  East  Squantum  Street 
Atlantic 


Light  Lunch  of  Home  Made 
SANDWICHES  and  COFFEE 


Dutchland  Ice  Cream 
Fancy  Grocery  Specialties 


Adams  St.  Neighborhood  Store 


Tonic     Cigars     Tobacco 


L.   C.   TITUS 

675  Adams   Street  Tel.  Granite  1218 


Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 


H.   G.    LYONS 


Wholesale    Confectioners 


RANDOLPH,  MASS. 


Tel.  Randolph  492 


RICHARD  A.  HUSSY 


Master  of  Dancing 


Typewriters   Rented 

AT  SPECIAL  RATES 
During  the  Summer 

McKENZIE'S 


3  Temple  Street  Quincy  Square 

Headquarters  for  School  Supplies 

Tel.  Granite  5131 


Telephone  Granite  0788 

M.  R.  LYONS 

Real  Estate  and  Mortgages 

Insurance  of  every  Description 

1359  HANCOCK  STREET 

Room  2 

QUINCY 


M.  T.  SULLIVAN 

REAL  ESTATE  and  INSURANCE 

1445  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


John  V.  McClure 

TEL.  GRANITE  0675-R 

WOLLASTON  AUTO  BODY  REPAIR  CO. 

Light  Groceries                           < 

Specialized  Body  Repair  Work 

Ice  Cream,  Confectionery      j 

Fenders  and  Radiators 
Acetylene  Welding 

and  Tobacco  I 

Reasonable  Prices 

High  Grade  Work  Guaranteed 

203  Squantum  Street,  Atlantic         ( 

60  WOODBINE  STREET    -    WOLLASTON 

Telephone  Granite  1592-M                                  < 

GRANITE  4065-W 

WILLIAM  PATTERSON 

FLORIST 

Wollaston  Battery  Service 

STORE 

DISTRIBUTORS     OF 

1434  HANCOCK  ST.                         QUINCY  \ 

WESTINGHOUSE   BATTERIES 

GREENHOUSE                    ! 

Automotive  Electrical  Service 

92  SO.  CENTRAL  AVE.            WOLLASTON  \ 

9  OLD  COLONY  AVENUE 

Telephones:                                        , 

|                      WOLLASTON,    MASS. 

392-W                    392-R                                ' 

'   Radio  and  Auto  Batteries 

MERRYMOUNT 

* 

MARKET 

1    QUINCY                                                                 BRIDGEWATER 

C.  A.  CLAPP.  Prop. 

GROCERIES 

MEAT 

LUCE  &  COMPANY 

FRUIT 
CANDY 

;    DRY  GOODS  and  FURNISHINGS 

TONIC 

TOBACCO 

I                BEST  MERCHANDISE 

1  060  Hancock  Street 

;           AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 

Quincy 

(fooD  Place 

-TO  BUY- 


GRADUATION  SHOES 

For 

Young  Men  and  Women 

WHO  DEMAND  QUALITY  AND  STYLE 
At  Prices  From  $5.50  Up 

MOORHEAD'S  SHOE   STORE 

1547  HANCOCK  STREET  -  QUINCY 


THE  BEST  PLACE 


IN  THIS  CITY  TO  BUY  PAPER  AND 
ENVELOPES,  CARDS,  CARDBOARD, 
ETC.  IS  THE  PRINT  SHOP  WHERE 
THIS   GOLDEN -ROD   WAS    PRINTED. 

Granite  City  Print 

14  Maple  Street        -        Quincy 


LIBERTY  SHOE  STORE 

TO  ALL  STUDENTS:-  If  you  will  present  this  coupon 
we  will  allow  you  10  %  reduction  on  any  purchase  in  our  store. 

Nothing  Over  $5.00 

THE  STORE  FOR  QUALITY  and   STYLE 

SMITH-GOODMAN  SHOE  CO. 

1429  HANCOCK  ST.,    -      -      -     QUINCY,  MASS. 


Name .... 
Address. 


LIBERTY  SHOE  STORE 

1429  Hancock  St. 
Quincy,       -       Mass. 


It  is  the  hope  of  the  Golden-Rod  Staff  that  readers  of 
this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize  advertisers 
who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support.  Buy 
from    merchants    who     advertise    in     the    Golden-Rod. 


EVERYTHING 

In  the  Sporting  Goods  Line 
AT   REASONABLE  PRICES 

WE  ALSO  CARRY  A  FULL  LINE  OF 

Automobile    Accessories,    United 

States  Tires  and  Hardware,  Paints 

and  Oils 

Kedian  Hardware  Co. 

Beale   St.,  at  Adams 
Granite  2966-J 

FOR  REAL  SERVICE  TRY  A  PAIR 

Every  Pair  Guaranteed,   $1.95 


DEXDALE 

FULL    FASHIONED 

SILK   STOCKINGS 

LISLE  TOPS  AND  SOLES 


D.  E.  WADSWORTH  CO. 

1423  Hancock  Street 

"The  Store  Where  Quality  Prevails" 


Young  men's  and  misses'  diamond 
amethyst,  ruby,  aquamarine  and 
signet  rings  in  solid  gold  from 
$3.00  to  $250.00 

Ladies'  Wrist  Watches. 

Latest  style  from    $9.50  to  $75 

Mens'  thin  model  Waltham  and 
Hamilton  watches,  $12.50-$100 

Simmons  chains  and  fine  gold 
Jewelry  for  graduation  gifts. 

Quincy  High  School  rings, 
solid  silver  $1.00 

Williams  Jewelry  Store 

1473  HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 


TEL.  GRANITE  5712-M 


Quincy  Violin  School 

FRANCIS  GREY  CUNNINGHAM,  DIRECTOR 

ROOM    30,    ADAMS   BUILDING 

QUINCY,     MASS. 


HOME  STUDIO 

156  NEWBURY  AVENUE 

ATLANTIC,     MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


First  Class  Repairing 


WILLIAM  E.  FRITZ 


JE W ELER 


WATCHES,  CLOCKS  AND  JEWELRY 
CUT  GLASS  AND  SILVERWARE 


Munroe  Building 


1543  Hancock  St. 


Quincy,  Mass. 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

Headquarters   for   Everything 
Pertaining  to  Athletic  Sports 

the  use  of  which  promotes 

HEALTH,  STRENGTH  and  HAPPINESS 


BASEBALL,  TENNIS,  GOLf ,  TRACK 
and  all  Outdoor  and  Indoor  Sports 

(Send  for  Spring  Catalogue) 

344  Washington  Street 
BOSTON       :        :       MASS. 


When  You  Need  Furniture, 
Remember  the 

Oldest  Furniture  Store  in  Quincy! 

USE  YOUR  CREDIT 

IF  YOU  HAVE  FAITH  IN  YOURSELF— 
SHAW  HAS  FAITH  IN  YOU 

Three    Stores 


Brockton 


Norfolk  Downs 


Quincy 


Please  Mention  The  Q  old  en -Pod  When  Patronizing  Our  Advertiser* 


NATIONAL 
MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 
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SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 

Interest  Begins  First  Day  of  Each  Month 


OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 


